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JAMES HOLLEDGE 


ADY CAROLINE LAMB was 4 
spoilt, wilful, sonety daxhng of 
27 Нег father was the Earl of Bess- 
borough Her husband was the heir 
of Lord Melbourne 
Оле spring moring m 1812 she 
decided that she wanted the gallant, 
sought-after, but notorious, Lord 
Byron He was the tempestuous 
“bard of the boudor" end was nding 
the crest of a wave of success and 
publie adulation His wild, seandal- 
ous affmrs and romantic poetry were 
the talk of England 
All social London schemed to шесі 
him. Messengers with mvitations to 
various functions stopped traffic m 
St James Street where he had 
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“DANGEROUS - 
ТО KNOW. 


Wien! Caroline Lamb 

went afier а man she got 
im’ Eut when she got Lord 
Byron she found herself out- 
witted by her mother-in-law, 


taken rooms Scores of beautiful 
women set ther caps et him and 
coolly planned his conquest. The 
compeüton was razor-keen, but 
Сэтоппе Lamb was determined to 
catch this one man whom all the 
noble nympbs of the day coveted 

"I must see him," she begged а 
mutual friend “I am dying to meet 
jum” 

"He hes a club foot end bites hls 
nals,” she was told. 

“I don't care if be is as ugly as 
Aesop,’ masted Carolme “I must 
see him" 

The friend shrugged hus shoulders 
Two days later he introduced tham 
èt a ball The affair that developed 


between them is one of the most 
sensational snd tfillatmg in history. 


That night she wrote m her diary, 
"Bad, mad and dangerous to know, 
but thai beautiful, pale face 15 my 
fate." She did not resüse ii but the 
words, “Bad, mad and dangerous to 
know,” more aptly summed up her 
own personality than the poet's, 

Carolme was born m 1785. She 
grew into a piquant, elün-faced 
sprite, Her figure was slight, her 
eyes a sparkling hazel, and her har 
fell m short, pale, golden curla 


Her scorning of convention 
prompted her to dress up m trousers. 
She took frequent fits m which she 
screamed and cursed and tote her 
clothes from her body. 


‘Marriage, it was hoped in her fam- 
aly, might quieten Carolne down. Her 
mother—middle-aged but still flirta- 
tious Lady Bessborongh 一 looked 
round for a suitor. 


She found him m a dull, plodding, 
young politician whom she had 
Jong numbered among her own ad- 
miers He was the good-lookme 
but unimagmative Willem Lemb, 
later to be Lord Melbourne, Prime 
Mimusiax of England and the confi- 
dant and adviser of the young Queen 
Victoria. 


Carolme was 20 when she married, 
The ceremony went without a hitch 
"unt the bride suddenly decided she 
disliked the officiating bishop In a 
fü of rage, she tore her dress to 
shreds and had to be carried famt- 
ing from the church, An hour Jater 
the marriage was completed, Caro- 
line departed for her honeymoon, still 
"in a violent nerve storm" 

The seyen years that followed be- 
fore she met her first real love im 


Byron were similarly tempestuous 
and cmbarrsssmg for Wiliam Lamb 

But all the scandalous escapades 
with which the frivolous Carohne 
drove her husband fo distraction be- 
fore she met Byron, faded into m- 
sugificance when "һе got really 
started on that episode 

lt was an age accustomed to scan- 
dels but Carclme and the poet loved 
so recklessly, and with such a lack 
of discretion, that they became the 
talk of England. 

Byron called datly and the two 
spent hours closeted together m her 
private rooms. No sooner had he 
left—as the return of her husband 
became immunent—than а procession 
of page boys began an almost hourly 
dehvery of love letters, poems, 
flowers and tokens from one to the 
other, 

They went through a mock mar- 
uage ceremony, exchanging rings m 
desdly seriousness and writmg vows 
of constancy which they signed 
“Byron” and “Carole Byron." 

A secret affair was not what Caro- 
Tme wanted The whole world must 
know she had triumphed over her 
rivals for the poet's love. Accord- 
ingly, they were constantly together 
за publicat the opera, driving їп an 
open carriage in the park, at the 
special functions of the brilliant Lon- 
don season, 

The town tittered with ,glones 
that Caxohme visited the poet late 
st night m lus apartment Even 
she, however, could not face the 
scandal of making such calls openly. 

She adopted a disguise The por- 
ters at Byron's chambers soon be- 
сате familiar with в slum, wild-eyed 
page boy-m plumed hat, silver- 
laced jacket and scarlet pantsloons— 
who called frequently at late hours 
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with messages for the post 

Willism Lamb heard of the gongs 
on but was not sufficiently mterested 
io take any action Immersed m his 
politcal exreer, his only demand of 
his wife was that she should leave 
him alone 

However, William Lamb was no 
fool He knew hus Caroline and 
her character 一 and thet the eur 
would evantually collapse of is own 
accord 

He calmed his friends who pro~ 
phesied the lovers would elope, with 
resultant scandal “They neither wish 
nor intend going,” was his wise ver- 
dict. “Both simply like the fear and 
interest they create” 

His mother, Lady Melbourne, and 
Carohne's mother, Lady Bessbor~ 
ough, could not treat the matter so 
lightly Fearful of gossip and seam- 
dai, they did all i them power to 
break up the айат, 

They ined tears and entreaties 
without suecess ‘Tho beautiful Lady 
Melbourne then had the bramwave 
of wmnng the poet herself and 
subtly discrediting Caroline m his 
eyes, 

The conquest was not difficult. 
Lady Melbourne had bean tant: 
ing a smitten George IV before 
Carole Lamb was out of pig-tals, 
and before Byron had first turned 
his romantic eyes on bis father’s 
serving wenches 

Lord Byron wes so much putty m 
her experienced hands Aiter a week 
of her sustained attack on his Teel- 
ings, the poet was penning her ful~ 
some declarations of love 

In her rephes Carohne's crafty 
mother-m-law contrived to insert 
eunnmz httle barbs to set Byron 
thinkmg about his beloved—and her 
faults 
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Really, Caroline seems to he be- 
have better,” wrote Lady Mel- 
bourne on one sncb ocersion "She 
1з now only troublesome m private 
and a rrest bore m publie" 

Before Jong under such attack, 
Byron was over hus mfatuation for 
Carohne His problem was than to 
zet rid of her 

At the first hint that his ardor 
was coolmg Lady Lamb flew mio 
a tantrum She abused hım, wept 
and threatened suicide 

To make matters worse Byron bad 
sei out to conquer the beautiful but 
promiscuous Lady Oxfad. She 1- 
sued on ultimatum that be must first 
break with Lady Lamb before she 
would consider him 

As a result, Byron wrote an in- 
necessarily cruel letter to Corohne 
that was to send her over the prec 
pice mto actual msamity. 

"As to voursulf, Lady Carolne.” 
it concluded, “correct your vanity 
which bas become ridiculous, exert 
your caprices on others enjoy the 
excellent flow of spirits which makr 
you so dehghtful m the eyes of 
otheis—hut leave me m peace” 

For а fortmghi, after receiving 1t, 
Caroline was confined to herjbed m 
a slate of nervous collapse She 
never really recovered fiom it. 

She rot up with one thought — 
vengeance Her servants were decked 
out m new livery On the buttons 
she bad engraved "Ne Crede Byron” 
—"Do not believe in Byron’ m par- 
ody of his motto "Trust ip Byron” 

In her garden she mihily burned 
lum m effigy on a buge bonfire She 
danced round the flamer in а frenzy 
and fed them with locks of his halr, 
presents and love tokens he had given 
her 

As she danced, Caroline chanted 


A doggerel verse she had written for 
fhe occaston 

“Look not thus on me, so grave 

and sad; 

Shake not your hesds, пог say the 

1ady's mad” 

In her heart, however, Caroline 
Lamb was still madly in love with 
the lame poet, Sbe sent hm а 
atream of letters in the hope she 
could revive the embers of the once- 
агле sar 

Byron did not reply, Caroline tried 
to get m to see him, but was turned 
away by the porter Undeterred, she 
returned disguised as a servant She 
got past the porter and into the 
poet’s rooms—to find him engaged m. 
romantic dalliance with the begul- 
mg Lady Oxford, 

The next occasion they met wes 
ata ball After bitter words, Lady 
Lamb rushed ito another room, 
broke а glass and raked her arms 
with the jagged fragments, She was 
plevented from cuttmg her throat 
with a carving knife she snatched up, 
by the alert Lady Melbourne, who 
had followed her 

Carohne would not belieye Byron 
Ted lost hus love for her She con- 
tinued to ploguc him with pleas to 
revive the айг 

"You talk to me about keeping 
her out,” Byron wrote to Lady Mel- 
bourne. *It is mmpossible She comes 
in at all times, st any іше The 
moment the door is open, im sbe 
walks? 

Once Byron returned home to find 
the unhappy women had visited his 
apartment while he was absent She 
left à note It contamed nothing but 
the poismant query, "Remember me?" 

Byron's reply took the form of 
this verse 
“Remember thee! Aye, doubi it not, 


Thy husband too shall think of thee, 
By neither shalt thou be forgot, 
Thou false to lum, thou fend to me." 

Even this did not discourage Caro- 
ns Lamb She continued to haunt 
the poet until he married and, later, 
left England The rest of her Ше 
she spent as а restless eccantric, 
fond of such tricks as wallang half- 
naked through the streets ‘of Brus- 
sels when on a European tour 

She died of dropsy in 108 On 
ler deathbed she summoned her 
faithful husband Не raced io her 
side from Ireland, ss she knew he 
would. 

When he entered the room, a happy 
smile creased the womans pam- 
racked face 

"L knew he would come,” she 
whispered to a nurse, "He has never 
failed me 1 wish I could have 
loved mm more” Two days later, 
Lady Carole Lamb was dead. 


LORD BYRON 
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There are more “meidents” in tennis thay in 
other sports, These give tennis a bad name 


WHAT © wrong with tennis 
players? In recent years there 
have bean a series of incidents which 
ate а disgrace 一 snd would be to 
schoolboys. Tony Trabert, U.S, Davis 
Cup representative, created a stir in 
the Austrslian championships, when 
opposed to John Bromwich, veteran 
ex-Davis Cup player Leading by 
two sets, Tony had the match won 
when he suddenly tock offence at 
the crowd’s cbeermg of Bromwich's 
good strokes From then on, Tony 
lost pom? after point, unt] Brom 
won by three sols io two. 
Any world class player who, lead- 
mg hy two sets, loses ihe match to 
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a veteran no longer m world class, 
is m a bad position, because only one 
of two things can cause his lapse 
from such a winnmg position elther 
he suffers an injury, or he loses his 
temper  Trabert did not suffer an 
injury. He became so incensed at 
the crowd's cheering of the veteran 
thet he threw tha game away. 
That incident was not an isolated 
one While playing zgamst Aus- 
tralia’s leading player, Lewis Hoad, 
in the vital Davis Cup smgles in the 
1853 Davis Cup, Tony complained bit- 
terly of ibe mparüsanshp of the 
erowd towards Hoad. What would 
Trabert expect—that the crowd would 


went Tony to win? This was the vital 
singles, the man who won that match 
would place his country m a win- 
nmr position for the Cup. Had Tra- 
bert won, USA would have won 
that Cup, if Hoad won, the score 
would be two-all, with one singles 
match to ply 

The crowd at Kooyong that day 
did not hoot Trabert when he won 
a pomt, rather st gave Tony his due 
and cheered hus winnmg points end 
great stroke play But if the cheers 
for Hoad’s aces were louder than the 
ones for Trabert, isn't that natural? 

Such conduct on the part of a man 
who 15 supposed to be а sportsman, 
as mexeurable Not only did 14 stamp 
Trabert вв a bad sportsman, but it 
reflected on his country—US А And, 
eommg on top of many more ex- 
dubrhons of Бей sportsmenshm by 
other players, it reflecis on tennis as 
a game. 

Trabert’s fellow American Devis 
Cup player, Vic Seixas, became so 
snnoyed at calls from the crowd at 
the White City Australian Champion- 
ships m January, 1954, that he called 
to a spectator to come down onta the 
court and do better That spectator, 
carried away by the play, had been 
midisereet enough to barrack the 
American The crowd that day elap- 
ped the Aussie for winninr points 
and this irritated Sexas to such an 
extent that he clapped himself when 
he scored a winning pomt! 

The Americans are not slone іп 
these displays of bad court behayour 
It 15 on record that Mervyn Rose, 
of Australia, threw his racquet onto 
the court at Wimbledon Isst July 

Rose has been within a point of 
winning m many important matehes, 
but, because he missed ғ point, has 
become so upset that he did not con- 


centrat? on his gama from then on 
and he lost 

In ihe 1952 NS.W championships, 
Rose was playing agsinst Vie Seras 
and was up three match pomis, when 
overhead planes disturbed his con- 
centration Rose lost But, with his 
new-found control of himself the 
Rose of today could go on to world 
honours, 

For Rose has scen the hight He has 
realised that such lapses have cost 
hum championships. Now he does not 
let those things disturb him and he 
as a much better player He has 
gamed contvol over himself and the 
new Rose was evident at the 195% 
Australian championships Ја the 
semi-finals he ignored bas misses and 
went on to defeat Ken Rosewall 
Then, m the final, he again played 
well, ignormg the crowd’s partisan- 
ship towards Rex Hartwig, ignored 
his misses, ignored the noe, snd 
he won the final Why don’t some 
other players realise what Rose has 
learnt? 

In the days when players played 
in long pants, imsicad of shorts 
such шайапсев of bad sportsmanship 
end Jack of concentration were rare 
Then, even more than now, concen- 
tration was essential, bec=use the 
game wes played from the baseline 
and ralhes want on for several mme 
utes With the present-day play of 
serve-and-rush-the-net, ralhes ате 
seldom seen for more than в few 
seconds Service 43 all-important 
"Thus, today, there are more players 
morc or less on an even keel, msofar 
as ability ls concerned The game to~ 
day 15 faster, and because there ave 
so many of simost equal ability, 
nerves ate more tensed, even though 
today’s pleyers do not need so much 
concentration 
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Perhaps there is the explanation 
for some of the tentrums displayed 
by today’s players. They hear the 
томд cheers, they let the nose 
bother them 71 could not concen- 
trate on account of the noise,” they 
зау 

Concenhaton is a matter of per- 
sonal control of mind If you cannot 
concentrate it 1s not the fault of the 
crowd, but of your own lack of con- 
trol If you learn that conirol, the 
crowd’s noise hecomes just so much 
background sound effects. If you hear 
remarks by barrackers, you have no 
concentration, 

‘Why is Lewis Hoad the best sinplez 
player m the world today? He has 
a powerful service; he 15 a good all- 
round player But the reason goes 
deeper than that, Lew сап concen- 
trate He never lets the crowd an- 
noy him, пог doos he allow his bad 
shots to mfluence his future play 
Hoad із a sportsman; he is cool 
"Those two aspects make Imm а popu- 
lar player They also make him a 
better player. 


10 is a fact that the good sports- 
man ross further m his sport than 
the bad sportsman Picture the boxer 
who is a bad sportsman Не loses 
his temper 下 his blows mss How 
far does he get im the gama? Such 
а шап as the answer to the prayer 
of every boxer, because the man who 
loses control of himself is a wide- 
open target in the boxing game 

It as refreshing to see good sports- 
men m action in any sport In tem 
nis we haye seen some grand ex- 
Inbitions of sportsmanship In that 
Austrahsn singles match between 
Trabert and Bromwich, John showed 
what a fine sportsman he 1s by want- 
ing to forfeit to Trabert when he, 
Bromwich was leading 5-0 in the 
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final set Why did he want to forfeit? 
Because, he said) “I am a veteran 
Trabert has everything to zain by 
winnmg the Australian titles I am 
only helping to make up the num- 
ber Let Tony wm” That is sports- 
manship But hz offer of forefeiture 
was not accepted And John could 
not play badly enough to lose from 
that position 

Tennis playars do not like bar- 
tacking, they do not like the crowd 
io show parüsenrhip, they like the 
crowd to keep quiet. Picture a might 
at the stadium Picture & boxer who 
35 annoyed at the crowd's partisan- 
ship, or the crowd's chesrinz of hus 
opponent, or them hooting of him- 
self Picture that boxer Jetting those 
things worry him. What would bap- 
pen? He would be knocked out Now 
picture a hoxer, in the middle of a 
fight, walking to the ropes and offar- 
me to fight a spectator Jt зя ridtcu- 
lous! 

Turn to cricket "Get а bap!" "Taka 
"mn orf” Yes, you have heard those 
phrases and many more Does the 
cricketer act like the tennis player? 
Those few who have shown tempera- 
ment on the field lave been hooted 
until they wish they had kept quiet; 
those howlers who have lost ther 
temper have been hit for six as 
ther bowling became mnsrdnrected 

What ahout football or baseball? 
Could you keep those crowds quiet? 
Hardly Does their noise worry the 
players? Hardly Because if the 
hoxers, footballers, cricketers, base- 
ballers let themselves be worried 
about the crowd, they would cease 
to be first-class exponents of them 
sport And there are always othars 
to take thar places 

Of course, we have seen golfers 
throw away their clubs and abuse 


the crowd, But they are playing am 
individuals, not as national repre- 
sentatives Apart from which, crowds 
do not sit for hours in the one place, 
but are at hberty to move around 
with any golfer they choose, 

Are iannis players a race apart? 
Evidently they thmk they are 
There 15 one aspect tennis players 
evidently do not consider That із 
that the game is bigger than the 
player, the crowd 1s what keeps the 
sport gomg as a paying concern 
Fans pay them money to watch 
sports Having paid ther money they 
are entitled to hoot if they are not 
zetting what they have pad for 
Every sport must get public support 
or it will die, 

At Kooyonr in December, 1953, 
when Australia successiully defended 
the Davis Cup, 17,500 fans sai m the 
ram to sce Trabert and Hoad They 
sat in the rain for 4% hours Among 
the spectators was the Prime Mm- 
aster, Mr. Menzies He sat wlth bare 
hend to watch the thillng play No 
one left the stands They paid to 
watch the tenms Having pad, and 
having been prepared to stay under 
wet conditions, they were entitled 
to cheer as they saw fit—or to hoot 
af they did not like some aspect of 
play 

lf a sportsman does not appeal 
to them they stay away. It 15 the 
sport which draws the crowds, it 23 
the sportsman upon whom rests the 
size of the crowd, There will always 
be a large roll up when a favourite 
as playing Professionals know thir 
Evidently amateur tennis players do 
not worry because they are not раза 
a percentage of Ше takings On the 
other hand, professional tenms play- 
ers play hard and with good sports- 
manship hecause they know that upon 


ARSON-O QUESTIONS 
A fire almost burned out the 


wanted some 


But he could not get the in- 
surance, 
(They wouldn't do anything 


so rash), 

They told him they'd rebuild 
the mess — 

(Which left him still m 
strife) 

"|f that’s the woy you do 
business, 

Cancel ap Insurance on my 


wife 
ーー RAY-ME 


those two aspects—ability and sports- 
mnnship—rests thew bread and hutter. 
But, as stated hefore other ama- 
teur sportsmen m spheres other than 
tennis, play the rame without tan- 
trums So why not tennis players? 
Good playars,should be able to 
play, irrespective of the type of play 
Their nervous condition x just what 
they themselves make 1t 
E there is antagonism between 
player and crowd, it із up to the 
player to improve relations Н 28 not 
up to the crowd The player is one 
individual, the crowd : made up of 
thousands of individuals 
Concentration and sportsmanship 
are essential m all good players, no 
matter what ther sport, If those 
tennis players who throw ther rac- 
quets io the ground end offer to 
fight someone in the crowd cannot 
take the crowd’s roar then those 
players should play quietly m their 
own homes We do not wish to see 
them 
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S soon as Art Lawson hit the 
timber camp I knew there was 
no love lost between hum and Wayne 
Faraday I was with Wayne, siting 
outside the men’s mess hall, when 
Lawson jumped off the truck that 
had brought tum from the Town 
and I saw Wayne tense and = white 
lne run along ығ jawbone where 
the muscles had tightened 
Lawson passed us without a sign 
of recognition, but I was watching 
lum closely and caught the sidelong 
glance he flung at Wayne, and I 
had a cold presentment that there 
was murder deep In those eyes, I 
looked at Wayne 
"Know the new bloke” 
He shook іше bead slowly "For a 
mmute I thought at was someone I 
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JAMES PRESTON: 


‘Phe ‘timber men faced each 
Siter with aros But thay wore n> 
felling Ona тат had'ho 2» 


used to know He looked like hum" 

“He looks like а good feed would 
do him good. Hasn’t been owt m the 
sun much by the look of his white 
заал. E he wants to stay m this 
camp heli have to be ood,” I sald, 
with all the pride of a loyal tim- 
ber man in my voice 

But I needn't have worried about 
Lawson He wes good. А httle rusty, 
as though he hadn't had much prae- 
tice for some time, but a good man 
with the axe After a few days he 
Wes so much a part of the hfe of 
the camp that my early forebodmgs 
were forgotten 

They were brought to mund sharp- 
ly, however, one evenmy behind the 
mess I was commg up from the 
river after washmg іп the cold water, 


And the deepenmg dusk bid me from 
the two figures standing there. 

“Tve waited a long tune for this, 
Parsday, too long to forget what you 
did, Just keep that m mind and 
think of the accidents that ean hap- 
pon out here,” Lawson sad softly, 
and turned on his есі. 

I noticed Wayne was very quet 
after that. For two days I thought 
it over, not wanting to interfere 
where I wasn’t wanted, but feehng 
that a man's duty was to st leat 
Share his mate’s troubles So I waited 
for him when the truck dropped us 
at Five Mile and walked through the 
timber with him 

"Wayne? I smd, “why don't you 
come clean about Lawson?” 

1 üunk be must have been expect- 
ang rome such question becsuse he 
didn’t look surprised. He shrugged 
wearily, 

"There's not much to tell,” he snid 
"Lawson was mixed up m a shady 
dezl some years back end I gave 
evidence against bum He swore he'd 
Het me опе day I íhourht he'd get 
over 1t, but it doesn’t look as though 
he has” 

We walked on im silence 1 drop- 
ped back slightly so that I could 
watch him, seeing the droop of his 
shoulders and cursmz Lawson with 
heartfelt sincersty What tha hell did 
he went to come here for upsetümy 
things? I thought of tellng him he 
wasn't wanted, but I knew that 
would achieve nothm# He was the 
kind of man that didn’t forget, and 
3f he missed his revenge today there 
was always tomorrow 

But Lawson didn't wait for tomor- 
row I realized later that he had 
lald bus plans with cunmmz care, 
working his way into the confidence 
of the foreman and the men he 


worked with, and studying the best 
means of getting Wayne on iis own, 

Usually the fellers work іп pairs, 
left and might hand, cutting the scarf 
and ripping into the heart of the 
tree with the keen saws) but on this 
particular day Wayne had been sent 
to clear the way for the gang and 
mark the trees to he felled My job 
was to climb the trees and strip the 
upper branches so that, when tbe 
tree fell, the timber would be sound 
to the top So we were alone at the 
upper end of the valley. 

I buckled on the steel climbing 
boots, with the sx meh spikes on 
the rides, and shpped my climbing 
rope around в smooth kauri ‘The 
ssp oozed almost blood red over the 
spikes as I sunk them into the soft 
outer wood and went up the trunk 
smoothly, like a spider on А wm- 
dow pane One hundred and fifty 
feet up I met the first branches and 
stopped io look down 

Wayne hed moved out to the right 
so that the branches I dropped 
would not fall on him I watched 
him elearing the saphngs with quick, 
smooth strokes of his axe and some- 
how the thought of Lawson and the 
hate mm his heart seemed out of 
place іп the peacefulness of the val- 
ley Far sway over the mountains 
the sunlight skidded off the snow 
and over the valleys lay a drowy 
blue mist 

1 shrugged myself back to reality 
and went on with my job, working 
over the tree and then chmbing to 
the ground. Wayne was well over to 
the right snd I could not see him 
until X was БЫН way up the next 
tree He looked up and waved and 
І gmmned back at him 

‘The tree I was on was not quite 
as high as the previous one, but 
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some of the branches had become 
snarled by the weather and Y had 
to be careful not to ret tangled with 
them, I freed one snaky hmb and 
watched 4 fall, Then I froze, and 
only for my safely belt I would 
have fallen, 

Workme his way up the slope was 
Lawson, He was keeping to the 
bushes and, but for my elevation, I 
would have missed him As tt was, 
"ne bush below wes spread out like 
а map and his figure looked small 
a it fitted through the clearings 
The sun struck slivers of hght from 
the head of the axe be carried 

It could be that the foreman had 
sent hm to Wayne with a messave, 
there could be some ordinary ex- 
planation for hs presence there, but 
deep in my heart I knew there 
wasn't Fear struck cold msde me 
and I knew the showdown had come. 
Wayne! I had to warn hm. I miod 
fo shout, but my throst was con- 
stricted and dry and a hoarse croak 
came from it. 

I could see Wayne, another toy 
in the mosate spread below, and ten 
yards awsy Lewson still made his 
silent way through the bush, God, I 
had to do something! 1 couldn't just 
stay there and watch murder being 


done But what could I do? By the 
бте I climbed down it would be 
over 

“Wayne 

In spite of all that Y put into the 
shout, it wasn't much better than а 
croak, but И reached Wayne. He 
stopped working and looked up, wip- 
ang the back of hus hand across his 
face I waved towards the bush and 
suddenly the truth dawned on him 
and he straghtened, listenmg 

Lawson heard my shout and stop- 
ped Не tmed to locate me, hesitated, 
then went on 

The two men came face to face m 
а httle clearmg at the base of a 
towerme kaws Wayne saw the axe 
in Lawson's hands and from where 
I clung 1 could see hts own hands 
tighten about his own smooth hick- 
ory handle They stood watching 
each other, and I guessed that it 
was Lawson doing the talking white 
Wayne watched him, tense and silent 

I saw Wayne's hps move and Law- 
son crouched. Suddenly he made а 
lunge with his axe, the keen blade 
flashing in the sughpht Wayne 


jumped clear and raised his own axe 
defensively 

In spite of the heat and the sweat 
ruomny freely down my 


arms, 1 
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l as though an 1ce cube had shd 
Own my back. This was murder, 
ld-blooded murder 1 had to do 
thing, I started to climb down, 
reahzed how foolish that was 
battle such as this would be over 
me before I remched the ground 
| stopped and looked down agam, 
ot wanting to look but hypnotised 
jy the drama below. 
The two men were circling, 
crouched and looking for an open- 
jj Wayne was on the defensive, 
ut to keep that other blade from 
jis throat or body he had to attack 
He swung im a sheing, underhand 
hop which almost caught Lawson 
flat-footed І saw hir lips move 55 
he cursed, Then there was a wild 
"Hurry of bare arme, Ehntmg axe 
heads rnd drifting dust before they 
came apart араш, panting, Wayne's 
arm bleeding, Lawson grmnmung 
awson swung again ənd Wayne 
cauuht it on the handle of his axe 
І heard Lawson's exultant shout as 
the blade went through the hickory 
Wayne went backwards, stumbling, 
and Lawson went afier him, murder 
wrklen plam on his face Wayne 
scooped a handful of dirt and threw 
it st the gunning face, recovered 
his balance and dived low under the 
axe 

For what seemed like hours the 
two men stood there locked together 
I wanted to shout, cumb down and 
run to help Wayne, anything to 
bresk that awful deadly mactivity, 
but all I could do was to huddle 
there in the safety strap and pray 
for Wayne 

Suddenly they parted. Lawson 
tied to bring his axe around and 
Wayne let go one hand and bit him 
had si the base of the throat. No 
time for niceties, Lawson went recl- 


ши back, tripped and sprawled on 
bis back Wayne gathered himself 
to follow his advantage, then stop- 
ped as Lawson screamed 

Ti was horrible to listen to that 
scream, as though red hot pmcers 
had reached mío the bowels of a 
men on the rack Lawson thrashed 
wildly on tbe ground for several 
seconds, then stiffened and saemed 
to relax slowly. 

I went down the tree quicker than 
safely allowed and when I got to 
the clearme Wayne was standing he- 
side the sbll body of Lawson, his 
hands hanyme wearily ^t his sides 
and sweat and dust thick on his bare 
arms and chest 

"Wayne! You all right?" 

He nodded, licked has lips and 
wiped the sweat from his eyes with 
the back of his hand "T'm all right.” 
he sald 

1 turned to Lawson, then looked 
back to Wayne. "You didn't .. 7 

He read the thought m my mund 
and shook his head "No The poor 
devil brourht it on hmself Look.” 
He bent down and moved the body 
shghtly and there on the ground, the 
ted blood soaking into the shattered 
hickory handle, was Wayne's axe, 
blade uppermost, held there by the 
shattered handie embedded im the 
soft ground 

Тһе whole picture flashed through 
my mind As Lawson fell the whole 
weight of his body would be on that 
razor-sharp edge. 

“It had to come," Wayne sald soft- 
ly “You can't yo on nursing a huie 
like that for years without someone 
suffering I suppose it's some kmda 
of justice.” 

"Yas, I suppose it is," I said and 
we walked down the slope io ihe 
foreman and the rest of the gang. 
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PASSING THE TIME 

The favourite pastime of enminals 
in gaol is reading. And the favourite 
reading matter of condemned crim- 
mals in Chicago Gaol is poetry 
Other male prisoners m the same 
gaol favour reading of the wide open 
spaces New Hampshire gaol authori- 
tes discovered the mmates there 
liked reading travel books, while a 
women’s gaol reports that the in- 
mates like to read love stories 


BOOMERANG. 

Nick Willams, proprietor of а 
Seattle store, arrived at work one 
morning io find a stack of clothmg 
and radio equipment, which had 
been stolen the previous night, plus 
а four-dollar bill A mote, explammng 
the money was for 2 smashed win- 
dow, stated, m part “They made 
me take и back” 


SILENCE IS GOLDEN 

When Mme, Mare Christof, а 
French widow, was found blud- 
geoned to death on her lonely farm, 
police were stumped But Angelo 
Brio, the dead woman's deaf mute 
employee, indicated that he had 
something to tell As he wes totally 
illiterate, communication was difi 
eult—until the gendarmes sent for a 
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movie cameras and a cast of actors 
They filmed Bigo ai work and 
showed lum the films He under- 
stood They wanted hum io aet what 
he had to say He made love to the 
actress playmg the dead widow, but 
was repulsed. He seved an axe to 
it her, but the axe was made of 
papier mache and it broke So, in 
a frenzy, he closed hus hands around 
the throat of the actress. The police 
seized hım, they knew they had ther 
aller 
OUT OF COURT 

In Tulsa, Oklahoma, two men were 
charged with violating the pence 
They were fighting 1n the street, The 
Judge asked them why they were 
fishting and they told him of an 
argument they had had "Why don’t 
you two вее it out of court, m- 
stead of accusmg one another here?” 
asked the judre One of the accused 
replied “What do you thik we were 
оши when the cops arnved?” 
A CLEAN SHEET 

Та Denmark a man was charged 
with iryme to break mío а house 
He dented the charge, said he plan- 
ned io go mto the wmdow-cleanmg 
busmess and he was doug some ad- 
vanced study. The police did not go 
for his story, 


Is 
k 


fint, 


ға 
" 


j ANT aa 
| ME 
TER CAE 


Now what would these three young lavelies be 
doing? No they are not eating water melon 
they are trying out a new gadget colled the | 
Suntona Hs a reflector invented 
Hugh O Brien and by ifs use you can 
port of the body you wish At leat 
the claim But turn over ond ste what Несі 
if hos on our starlets 


Note how the sun betes into the 


In thecr feces, дену locks reflective, 
doen't she? 


Hf you сой fols your: ids tomer 

minute cud gus on Пе raBecton you wil 

See thatthe idea hereto diy the bair affar 

Bathing Sy the way, the girls in the, pictura 

are M'Tas McC! Betty Deon and Ginger 

Lord, Beityis thedfonde By the expression 
am har Face; thal sin n eh, 


‘HE big man stood m front of the 

sergennts desk, twisting his eap 
m his two grimy paws. As the ser- 
geant went on with his work, ig- 
noring the giant, the big fellow 
fidseted more than ever He wiped 
his hay pow over hus sweating face 
and rested his weht alternately on 
each foot. 

Suddenly the sergeant looked up. 
“Well? he barked, “whet do you 
want?” 

The giant leaned over, resting his 
weight on the desk, "I've come to m- 
form on Frankie MePhilhp,” he said, 

Ніз statement brought sudden m- 
terest. In fact, it brought the ser- 
geant to his feet “Where is he?” he 
almost thundered And the nant told 
ham exactly where to find the men 
whom the authorities wanied more 
than any other 

McPhilhp was shot, and the m- 
former collected the reward Blood 
money—money stained with the lfe 
blood of the’ informers frend, 
Frankie McPhillp And, before that 
money was finally spent, 1t was cov- 
ered with the blood of the informer. 

“The Informer.” It was a great film 
a film ss stark as the ішпен 1t por- 
trayed—the unsettled times of the 
revolution im Irelend And, as the 
informer, Victor MeLarlen turned 
m his greatest performance. It won 
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"It says here she was bitten by an asp — not a wasp!” 
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lum the Academy Award for the 
best acim of 1935 and it was one 
of the greatest and most moving per- 
formances of ull time 

Thus did a former boxer reach the 
heights in a feld which contains as 
much competition as im boxing 

Vic, at the age of 14, had run away 
from home io enlist in the British 
Army in the Вос War On account 
of his size he wes accepted. He ac- 
guntted humself well Upon discharge 
hs went to Canada ond became a 
silver prospector, and И was m Que- 
bec that he beran his pusilistie 
career His rse was sensational 
With three months he was ac- 
claimed as heavyweight champion of 
Eastern Canada, 

‘The sprit of adventure bemg m 
his blood, Vie travelled with a side- 
show as a strong men and wrestler 
Од one occasion he pmned а whole 
football lean, one msn at a time, 
m a wrestling match, the entire team 
being defeated in the total time of 
one hour 

A sportsman named Biddy Bishop 
(а comceidence, as Vigs father was 
a church bishop) enticed Vic away 
from the sideshow and took him on 
tour as a boxer, where he met with 
much success 

Vic had oue unfortunate experience 
AS a boxer ‘That was agamst tough 
Phi 5 blossbery Vie was recelving 
attention пу his corner, prior to com- 
ing uut for the hfl round His sec- 
ond by mistake gave hmi а swig of 
^mmoma mstead of water Vie nassed 
out on tbe spot 

In 1909 Vie boved a six-tound ex- 
hibition with the then world heavy- 
түсігі champion, Jack Johnson De- 
eding the opposition was a bit 
lough McLaglen turned to vaudc- 
уШе He and a brother—Arthur— 
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toured Canada, Наман and the Fin 
Ishnds, and arrived m Australia 
with their act, 

While here the Kalgoorhe sold 
rush begun and the two brothers be- 
came prospectors, with Vie dang 
quite a bit of fightmg on the side. 
By now he had grown into à sx- 
foot fivesnel mant 

When World War I started m 1914 
all the MeLaglens (five of them) 
jomed the British Services, Vic ai- 
taming the rank of Captain in the 
Army The outbreak of war had 
put en eud to Vic's serious boxy 
career, which he had resumed after 
some years of comparative glove m- 
activity In fact, Vie was billed to 
frhi for the British Heavyweight 
ütle, but had to сапасі the bout 
when he received his call to arms. 

It is of note that all the Mcbaglens 
came through the war without a 
seratch 

Jn England, the cali сете for aid 
io Ihe wounded, and Vics father 
offered to box any other Bishop his 
age in England, the proceeds to go 
to the fund for the wounded 

Churehgoexs were shocked at the 
Bishop's chellengs One newspaper 
fcatured an artele which had a sly 
dig at Victor, the son of a Bishop, 
heme a boxe Bishop MeLaglen be- 
сате indignant and challenged the 
whiter to a fight for chamty He 
геі wrote іп defence of his «on 
Stating that he would be ashamed 
of any man who could not use his 
lands Не acclaimed boxing as a 
fine вроді 

The Bishop wiote "E should like 
to see boxing followed by the youth 
of the world If we had more of that, 
we would have less combat with 
deadly weapons and more settle- 


ments of disputes with the weapons 
God gave to man—his hands, 

"] sec nothmg contrary to Chris- 
ünnity m boxing The opposition is 
solely the nonsenss of those wao 
have forgoticn tant they are men 
living m a world of men, and not 
Victorian old ladies" 

The article crested quite a stir 
and many wrote letters to the news- 
papers about it But no logical ar- 
gument was put forward m opposi- 
tion to the Bishop Nor did anyone 
accept the Bishop's challenge to а 
fight 

Upon his discharge from this, hls 
second wer, Vic resumed his boxing 
career But he had shpped He was 
getting old as hoxers go, and he had 
softened up Afler bemg knocked 
out by Frank Goddard he retired 

Sull the adventuer, Vic went to 
various parts of the world m search! 
of hard work snd danger Finally 
he arrived m Hollywood He was 
broke Vie walked up to the gate 
and asked the rat&keeper if there 
were any jobs «round 

"Қо" replied the gatekeeper, safe 
m his own job and not carmg about 
anyone else ‘Bent 1” 

Үш sized hum up and snorted: 
"Well, I'm goms inside lo see some- 
body m authority” And he made to 
brush past the gatekeeper 

That worthy grabbed Vic, and Me- 
Lzglen went mto action One swipe 
and the  siudo employee was 
sprawled on lus beck 

Instantly half а dozen other em- 
ployees dashed up to eject the burly 
munt Vie grmned ‘This was what 
he Tiked With thorough enjoyment 
he set about the attackers 

"Hey, that men down there" came 
a call, One of the studio employees 


timberman, 

on a trip, wandered into a 

maple syrup district Taking 
\ а sirol through Ihe woods 
ene day, he uoticed a lot of 
buckets hanging from the 
trees "Gosh a'mighty,” he 
exclumed in astonishment 
“they sure have an awful 


| А Californian 


sanitary bunch of doss 
around here” 


looked up and the veice continued 
"Bring thet big fellow up here” 

Tt was а big-ume director The 
brawl ceased and Vie, strsghtenmng 
hus clothes marched to the director's 
office 

The director appraised Vie cmu- 
ally He took m the broad shoulders, 
ihe height, the corrugated features 
Of the giant He made a decision, 

"Can you act?” he snapped. 、 

"What kind of аспан?” asked Vie 
suspiciously "If you mean can Т 
make love before the cameras, Tm 
no Rudolph Valentino” And he ut- 
tered his contre guffaw of laughter 
—ihe lauzhter which was to become 
famous m films 

Valentino-McLaglen? The director 
shudderéd at the thought “No,” he 
1ephed, "m looking for а tough guy 
for a picture I'm makmg Lake the 
то" 

Mebaglen did not hesitate Не took 
the job That picture, "What Price 
Glory," was Vic's debut into the film 
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world and he co-sterred with Ed- 
mund Lowe. As the tough Army 
Officer, Captan Flagg, McLaglen 
was a mot, Fans and film directors 
тауей over him He and Lowe were 
rushed mto further roles and each 
was successful. 

Came "The Informer”, “Under Two 
Flags", “The Magnificent Brute” 
"Nancy Steele Is Missing”, and that 
great Indian adventure drama, "Lives 
of a Bengal Lancer”. ・ 

For years McLaglen rode on the 
crest of a wave. Then, sradually, as 
he қой older «nd his great muscular 
physique turned to & mass of flabby 
flesh, he was retezsted to supportmg 
roles His film appearances became 
fewer and fewer, until finely he was 
forgotten by the average film fan. 


But, m lite 192 he once more 
flashed across the screen. And he 
proved he was still a great actor, by 
bem; nominated for the Academy 
Award for the best acting in a sup- 
porüng role The film was "The 
Quet Man" 

Vic did not wm the Award, but 
he did not worry, That gilded statu- 
cile, known as the Oscar, was Just 
so much junk to Victor On one oc- 
casion, when a newspaper reporter 
went to MeLarlen's home to get a 
story, he saw the coveted Oscar do- 
ang duly as а door stop! 

But it did not stop there. Last year 
a Hollywood dustman, emptyimg the 
dustbims in his district, found in one, 
an Oscar It belonged to Victor Me- 
Laglen, 


“Wow!” 
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THE KILLER 
IN THE 
MOUNTAINS 


MAN and a girl sat before a 
campfire mgh m the wild, 
mountamous reson of north-western 
California Sobs racked the slim, lithe 
body of ihe girl 
She was only 18, and lovely in her 
faut sweater and trim лати breaches 
А mop of Hammg red hur matched 
the healthy glow of her cheeks and 
ber full, red, kissable hips 


But Carmen Wagner wept She 
went for iha beauty of the ranges 
around her, for the roar of the rush- 
ing atreams and the pungent tang of 
pine needles 

АП these she had known and loved 
as she grew here from a gawky, bare~ 


foot tomboy mio any man’s dream 
of femmine perfection Now she was 
to know them no more For Carmen 
Wagner was doomed to die 

Та the hands of the man, who was 
her саріог, wes a Luger automatic 
Already he had killed her lover. 
Now, beeause she knew who had 
fired that fatal shot, she too was io 
be murdered. 

Hate and fear mingled m the dark, 
derting eyes of the man He prod- 
ded her with the gun “Carmen,” he 
ordered, “get up” 

She glimpsed the murderous pur- 
pose m his eyes "Please don’t” she 
sereamed "Don't do it, for God's 
sake Please  .” 
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Thus was concluded one of the 
most bizarre double murders on re- 
cord A mad butcher was loose m 
the hill country Behind him be left 
a trl of mysterious death that was 
not to be fully elucidated for years 

About the same ime as the kulng 
of Carmen Warner on October ПІ, 
1925 а lone hunter came upon к 
cer parked in the driveway of an 
abendoued homestead further down 
the mountain tral 

Strapped to the running board of 
the car was a recently ей decr 
Sprawled on the ground beside it 
was the dead body of a tall, good- 
ooking young min 

The hunter rode down io the town 
of Eureka and returned with Sherr 
Edward Reid and the Coroner, Oscar 
Swanson Examination showed that 
the dead man had been shot through 
the back. There was no sign of any 
weapon, A search of the car dis- 
closed nothing but a woman's vanity 
ease and comb 

Both the officials recognised the 
murdered man as 2l-yeais-old Henry 
Sweet of Eureka But they were 
puzzled by the absence of ће woman 
who apparently hed been а passenger 
m the car, 


The parents of Henry Sweet rc- 
vecled he had left home on the 
night of October T on a deer huntmy 
expedition mto the mountains He 
was accompamed by his sweetheart, 
18-years-o1d Carmen Wagner of the 
nearby town of Ferndale 

With bath the arl and the murder 
gun mssing, the general official view 
was that Carmen Wagner bad kiled 
young Sweet She was a crack shot 
and knew the mountains almost as 
wel as the teeming wild life that 
haunted them It was thoucht thet 
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she had quarrelled with her lover, 
shot him m a fit of anger and, terri- 
fied of the consequences, fled to some 
mountam hideout 

Sherf? Red interviewed the mrl's 
parents They identified the vanity 
case found m the car as belonsmg 
to Carmen She had smd she was 
zong bunting for & few days with 
some friends but did not reveal who 
they were She had taken her own 
rifle and was accompanied by her 
dog, Pronto 


The mvestigation shifted back to 
the mountains Three backwoodsmen 
were Joeated who had seen the couple 
on thew tp One of them estab- 
lished thai they were both ahve, and 
strapping the dead deer to Sweet's 
car, only two hours before bis body 
was found. 

In that two hours Sweet hud been 
killed Carmen, two mfes and her 
dor had disappeared, 

A Леше posse was assembled by 
Sherf Reid to search the mountuns 
"Locate Carmen Wagner he or- 
dered “Scour every hill and bypath 
for some clue as to her fate or 
whereabouts" 

For a week the poste ranged the 
mountain trails without success They. 
iound nothmg, cxcept fhe remams 
of s campfire at the mouth of the 
lonely Baker Creek Canyon. 

No significenee was attached to the 
pile of ashes, and by Sunday, Oc- 
tober 18, half of the hunters had 
ziven up and zone home, convinced 
that Carmen Wagner was the culprit 
and hed made a successful getaway 

A new impetus was sven to the 
search that afternoon Poking around 
near ihe abandoned house where 
Sweet's body was found, one of 
Reid's deputies found a fresh bullet 


le m а picket fence, Sighting 
ough it to get the Бле of йге, he 
d on a clump of oaks about 200 
rds away ‘The deputy made for 
frees After a short search he 
covered a rifle concealed in a bush. 
was identified by a special home- 
ade sieht as Carmen Wagners 


The find did not impress Sheriff 
ward Reid, When he arrived on 
e scene, a bunch of excited posse- 
yen were handing the nile around 
г imspection—-smudeing whatever 
fingerprints might have been on st 
Sientficant was the fect that the 
clump of orks had been carefully 
examined several times duvmz the 
previous week without uncoverme 
the gun То the sheriff's mind there 
lesped the suspicion that the gun 
had been planted there by some 
member of the posse—snd he was 
probably the murderer For the first 
time he was convinced that Carmen 
Wagner was dead 

As the hunters resumed with: fresh 
enthusiasm, a youth named Kenneth 
Walford approaebed the sherif wlth 
* suspicion and а suggestion 


He had noticed the campfire ashes 
kt the mouth of Baker Creek Canyon 
Nearby was the cabin of Jack Ryan 
and hus half-brother, Walter David 
Half-breed Indians, they lived by 
trapping and huntmg m the moun- 
tains. 

“There hasn't been any search of 
the canyon," Kenneth Walford told 
the sheriff “That par seem too 
anxious not to have anyone go up the 
canyon " 

Sheriff Held detailed two men to 
scour the canyon—without letting 
Ryan or David know about it 

The two secret searchers, Kenneth 


Buck and Sidney Fixton, made them 
way to Baker Creek Canyon Almost 
immediately they were mtereepted 
by a belligerent and armed Indian 
ewide—apparently on guard for Ryan 
and David The two men forced him 
to lead the way 

‘They had not stumbled far mto 
the precipitous, yawning ravine Бе- 
fore Psxton stopped and sniffed the 
sir "They followed the smell, scan- 
nmg the walls of the canyon The 
offensive odour became stronger. 
Rounding a bend they caught sight 
of something lyme on а high slab of 
rock 

Н was tbe decomposmg body of a 
dog They looked around carefully 
It did noi take them long to find 
the gul's body 

There were burns on her wrists 
where she had been trussed with 
ropes A valuable wrist-watch she 


CARMEN WAGNER 
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was known io have been wearing was 
missing, 

The remains were examined by 
Coroner Swanson, who declared death 
was caused by two bullets m ber 
brun She bad been dead, m his view, 
Tor from five io ten days There had 
been no criminal assault, Under her 
nails were scraps of human skin and 
flesh, where she had apparently 
seretched her attacker's face 

Sheriff Reid and a bunch of depu- 
ties went ont to pick up the two 
half-breed brothers. They first came 
upon Walter David riding along the 
tral He made no resistance to ar- 
rest Asked ahout the spate of 
scratches om his face, he clamned he 
received them while riding through 
deep brush 

Jack Ryan was surprised m his 
bunk in his cabin. He made по pro- 
test when routed out and ordered 
to dress. 

While he was dome so, Sheriff Reid 
ummaged through his clothing ond 
scanty bclonginrs He took possession 
of a Luger pistol bangmg on s nail 
In the pocket of a pair of trousers 
behind ihe door, ne found Carmen 
Wagners wristwateh 


Е): 


"What have you got to say ahout 
this?” Ryan was asked 

"The half-breed shrugzed his shoul- 
ders passively. "I never saw it be- 
fore,” he stated. "It must have been 
planted on me” 

Lodged in the Eureka gaol, both 
men protested them mnocence They 
claimed АНЫ miles away from Baker 
Creek Canyon at the estimated tme 
of the murders, 

The sheriff was certam, however, 
that he had the right man m Jack 
Ryan, particularly when scientific 
anelysis disclosed human bloodstams 
on the half-breed’s coat. 

His case agamst the other half- 
breed was not so certum, A few 
days later, Walter David was re- 
leased when his alibi was proved to 
be irue 

The scratches on his face, 14 was 
discovered, he had received in а 
fight with a young lady of the town 
whom he visited m Eureka, Em- 
barrassed, be bad tried to tell а 


white lie when questioned about 
them 
Meanwhile, evidence mounted 


agamst Jack Ryan. Bullets found m 
Carmen’s skull were stated defimtely 


“Hey, Wilson?* 
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by ballistics experts io have been 
fired from the half-breadPs Luger, 
forse hairs on the dead gni's coat 
re identical with those of Ryan's 

horse. Goat hors prked up 
near her body had come from a pair 
cowboy chaps found in his cabin, 
On February 17, 1920, Jack Ryan 
faced trial for the murder of Carmen 

'azner, The prosecution was con~ 
ducted by District Attorney Arthur 

L He had a trump card up Ins 
lecve which he considered made his 
case irrefutable 
After presenting the already for- 
midable array of evidence against 
the prisoner, the District Attorney 
called io the stand a new witness 
He gave his пата and stated he was 
a special operative employed by the 
famous “Burns International Detec- 
fave Agency”. 

Jack Ryan’s dark face had turned 
deathly white His hands gripping 
the dock, be listened with the rest 
of the court as the witness descrhed 
how, on a faked charge, he bad 
been confined for а few days m the 
county gaol, in the same cell ағ the 
prisoner 

The Judge overruled ihe objection 
of Jack Ryan’s attorney, The court 
listened m an enthralled hush as the 
private datective related how he had 
won Ryan’s confidence. 

"Enowmg that I was to leave the 
gaol first, Ryan bexifed me to do cer- 
fam favours,” he stated, “First he 
told me to tell ius mother to wash а 
ョ hurt of his that was covered with 
blood. Secondly, he wanted her to 
dispose of 19 Luger shells he had 
hidden m a hen's nest. Thirdly he 
gave me a knife he wanted buried.” 

Across the courtroom came tha 
District Attorney's final question 
"Did Jack Ryan admit bis guilt to 


you?" he barked at the witness. 

“He did,” was the detective’s 
damning, reply 

That seemed to settle the case. The 
jury retired for a short time and 
then returned with the verdict 
They found Ryan "Not Guilty.” 

Both Sherif Reid and District At- 
torney Hill were stunned at this cul- 
mmation of weeks of work, Whatever 
reasons the jury had for (һеш ver- 
dict Gt was said they reached it be- 
cause they did not like the use of a 
spy against e man fightin# for his 
life), Jack Ryan was free Never 
ағаш could he be charged with the 
murder of Catmen Wagner 

But the pubbe was not satisfied 
that two murders should go unsolved. 
At the followmg county elections, 
they elected a new Sheriff, J W 
Runner, and a new District Attorney, 
Stephen Metzlar. Both men bad made 
the solving of the case а prominent 
plank m hem election campaigns. 

Metzler hoped io so disturh the 
killers conscience that he would be 
badgered mio mekmg a mistake—or 
a confession But to а number of the 
tough mountam folk, this must bave 
seemed a forlorn chance They saw 
themselves as avengers of the lovely 
grl who had been done to death 

In that role, one winters night, 
nearly two years after the murders, 
they ladnapned Walter David, Jack 
Ryan’s half brother, and set about 
maling Кио talk, 

The following mmornmg his body 
was found dumped on a mountain 
track He kad been savagely tortured 
to death 

Two of his front teeth had been 
jerked out from their roots with 
peers. He baid been tied with 
leather thongs and his body beaten 
black and blue with a club. 
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When that failed to make the half- 
greed reveal what he knew ої the 
gs barbed wire was wrapped 
bund his neck and chast When his 
Body was found, fhe flesh there was 
mibboned crimson mass of mest, 
Bs the wire Һай been slowly twisted 
ight This tt was that eventually 
led the tormented Walter David. 
He had dicd before he talked But 
his torture affected Jack Ryan Fear 
sow showed constantly m Ins eyes, 
he waited to ste if he was next 
on the hst of the mystenous 
avengers, 

Disinct Attorney Metzler noted 
this. He knew all Indians are fanatic- 
ally superstitious and decided to fol- 
dow up the fear with a new attack 
on Ryan's conscience 
Letters, m different handwriting, 
were mailed to the helf-breed from 
all over Califorma Опе of them, 
which was typical, read 
"Jack Ryan The blood of a mur- 
dered girl calls to Heaven. АШ the 
gods and all the devils slike look 
upon you as a murderer Red clouds 
symbolismg the burning soul shall 
float through your занй Black 
clouds of a tortured soul at the hour 
of, death are slowly fathering about 
you. You have even siruck death m- 
to your own family ” 

But Ryan, beyond engagme in fre- 
quent bouts of carousing and de- 
bauchery, seemed unailected by the 
letters and gave no sum of cracking, 
District. Attorney Metzler was 
stumped as to the next move. Then 
a number of complaints began to 
come in from ranchers that Jack 
Ryan had been romanemg thelr un- 


Michelle Saffargy 
By Nocl Hickey 


der-age daughters This was 4 

Without delay, the half-breed was 
arrested, convicted of eramus as- 
sault and sentenced to terms total- 
ling 50 years in Sen Quentm Реш- 
tentiary. 

Under stringent cross-examination 
by relays of pohce, Ryan eventually 
broke down with a confession to the 
murders. The trouble, he explamed, 
had started when he went to the old 
house where Sweet and Carmen 
were comping He wanted io collect 
payment for some whisky he had 
supphed them 

Sweet refused to pay and told the 
half-breed to go to hell Jack Ryan 
pretended to mde away, but sneaked 
back He crept up and appropriated 
their two гайез ‘Then from behind a 
rock he picked off Sweet with a 
single shot. 

Carmen was forced to walk back 
up the trail to the spot where the 
campfire was found, at the entrance 
to the canyon. 

He shot her twice, and conveyed 
her body on his horse up the canyon 
to the spot where it was found, Her 
dor followed them, so he shot if 
also He later planted Carmen's rifle 
near the abandoned house to throw 
suspicion on one of the possemen 
Sweet's rife he buried high m the 
mountaims, 

Ryan was rushed mto court, He 
pleaded guilty to the two murders 
and was sentenced to hfe mmprison- 
ment, He will bein to serve it after 
he completes his previous 50 year 
term He was bundled back to Sen 


Quentin The case was marked 
“Closed.” 
But actually Н wes not finally 


solved Even today, the torture killers 
of Jack Ryan's half brother are still 
undetected, 
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Wt icu rae 


THE CHILD WON'T EAT 

An average doctor sees five to ten 
cases each week, m which а mother 
brmgs m her child with the story 
of loss of appetite, Usually the 
mother suspects a disease, But doc- 
tors say that discasc is seldom 
present in these cases and that the 
troubie 1s usually due to these fac- 
tors Eating on the run, not enough 
varaton m the diet and esting be- 
tween meals Taking the first, m 
meny homes, the meal is simply а 
ішпе to stt down, gulp the food, glare 
at one another and get away as 
quickly as possible. In this case, the 
famuly should treat s meal as a pleas- 
ure, take time over eating, and dis- 
cuss things in a friendly manner 
With regad to varaton, many 
mothers cannot be hothered to pre- 
pare meals with variety. Often—par- 
ticularly at the midday meal—she 
Just prepares sandwiches Kids ret 
sick of eatime the same things (who 
doesn't) and while adults eat because 
they know they have to m order to 
remam healthy, children eat what 
they like, and, if they get sick of a 
certam diet, they just will not eat 
Thirdly, never let children eat be- 
tween meals If they do, they have 
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ter he 


not room in them stomachs to eat 
the mesls prepared for them, 


CANCER DRUGS 


The most deadly form of cancer is 
malignant melanoma It is а dark 
growth whieh starts on the skin and 
spreads rapidly inside the body. 
Patients live only a few weeks Now 
Dr Sidney Farber, of the Children’s 
Cancer Research Centre and Harvard 
Medical School, Boston, has come out 
with а drug which slows up this 
cancer, The drug is Triethylenephos- 
phoramme—or, io cut it down to its 
usual name, Tepa It is related to 
the nutrogen mustards, which have 
been used in the treatment of Hods- 
lon's disease Dr. Farber says that 
Tepa treatment gives the patent an- 
other year of Ше Tepa 15 not а cure, 
but the fact that it slows death and 
the growth of the cancer, 1s а wedge 
m the war against cancer 


DDT. 


According io Dr Edward F, Kmp- 
Ing, president of the American As- 
sociation of Economic Entomologists, 
DDT, whch came mto common 
use some ten years ago, has saved 5 
milhon hves and 100 million serious 
illnesses 


These Hollywood starlets have a grand 
time, and who can blame them— 
wouldn't you give them a good time? 
Lou Gaines, Jackie Waldron and Diane 
Smith are the lasses. Don't let the 
masculine names af the first two put 
you off. if you have any doubts, look 
atthem. But their розе here shows thay 
know little of sailing. 


Down below io change and up on deck 
to prepare for the sarhng. Just m case, 
they aro liting the tarpaulin from the 
lifeboat. Now. if the girle want a hand, 
Түй sure there are e number of fellows 
only ioo glad to be of assistance. The 
gale sure like the waves—and who 
wouldn't give them a wave? 


The tarp is off and away they go. But it 
took so long io remove the tarpaulin 
that the weather changed; end eo did 
the girls to something warmer and 
more snug. These girls may not bc 
nautical, but their form on this yacht is 
not bad, and while windjeckets may be 
the thing, sweaters are more fiting here. 

don't you think? amnem qe- 


horror; 
SES 


EOPLE are often shocking them- 
selves or their neighbours And 
often (hor viebms Shocks can kill, 
terrify and cow, restore and destroy. 
They can release and inspire emotions 
of horror, fear, joy and relef, His- 
tory is full of great shocks 
Towards the end of the century, a 
young man named Walter Haswell 
took his seven-year-old micce to view 
Magara Falls Haswell was cultured, 
educated, held down вп important 
and hnghly-pand job He was by no 
means responsible He made ms 
fun m a sober and calculated way 
But that day at Niagara some mp 
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of mischief took hold of him 

Wath a smile, he turned io see the 
child with him watching the tumbl- 
ing cascade with а mingled ex- 
pression of awe and feu on her face 
Then, on an mpulse, Haswell caught 
her up, and laughingly sud “Now, 
Beity, Im gomg to throw you mto 
the water” 

He swung Бег backwards and for- 
wards, 

The child shrieked, twisted m his 
hands, and, almost before he real- 
ised 1Ь had slipped from his grp 

A bystander seid that the face of 
the falhng chid was а mask of 
frozen horror The mouth was wide 


open, es though m a pantomime of 
a seream, for no human sound could 
Бе heard in the din of the crashing 
waters. Ht war the same face that 
Haswell saw 

Shocked, he stood like stone, gap- 
ang in horror as the little gl dis- 
appeared m the surgm torrent With 
the mrl's name on his lips, and bez 
fore anyone could restrain him, Has- 
well leaped mto the maelstrom m a 
hopeless attempt at reseue Both he 
and his mece were drowned 

Another »neident at Niagara in- 
volved а hunted man, Thomas Lavy 
Lavy was a murderer Wath the river 
in front of hum end the sheriff close 
behind, ıt looked ая though he 
would have to surrender But he 
chose the river as the lesser of the 
two obstacles to overcome There 
was only one means of crossing ルー 
y the wires of en old bridge. 

Hand over hand, Lavy started to 
span the dreadful chasm His palms 
begen to burn and blister He was 
half way over when the sheriff and 
lus men appenred on the bank They 
watched the eppallmg spectacle m 
silence They saw Lavy's hands cov- 
ered with blood that trickled down 
his arms It was only a matter of 
waitmg for the moment when the 
body would drop 

But Lavy, faced with the slrockmg 
fear of falling to his death, sum- 
moned every ounce of initiative he 
possessed. Swinmng over that m- 
mense gap hke a dummy on a tight- 
rope, he felt the strength drainmg out 
of his arms, and he knew that he 
could not hold on much longer. His 
own blood lubricated the wire and 
it was hard to stop hs fingers from 
shppme Suddenly, to the astonish- 
ment of the onlookers, and with the 
dexterity of an acrobat, he placed 


his legs over ihe wire and hung 
from them head downwards When 
he was able to do so, he went on, in 
the seme way, hand over hand, un- 
tl he azam necdad rest, when he 
repeated the method 

In this ingenious way, he finally 
reached the opposite bank But the 
shock of the experience was still 
with him He lay shuddermg and 
panting, Tt was an hour before he 
staggered to Ius feci, nnd, with the 
helpless sheriff lookinz on, continued 
on the last stages of his remsrkable 
escape. 

What strange shock was t that 
sflicted John, Fergoison, of Argle- 
shire, which, while leaving hım nor- 
mal in every other respect, deprived 
his stomach of the ability to retan 
food of sny kind? 

More than that, he was not affected 
am any way by the enforced fast. 

Ferguson, a shepherd and herds- 
man, was out looking for stray cattle 
in the mountams when overcome by 
thirst after hus risforous trudging he 
drank heavily from a little creek and 
then fell asleep on the bank He 
slept for 2 hours. When he woke, 
he was & changed man, physically 
and mentally Possessed of reat 
energy and endurance he yet could 
not summon the strength to rise to 
his feet Active-minded, he found 
that bis faculties were forged and 
listless He had, he sud, the sensa- 
tion that he had been somewhere 
else m tune and place. The con- 
dion persisted for an hour or so, 
when he began to feel his normal 
self, The weakness he felt was 
merely the result of hunger, he 
reasoned. 

A ӛзегі, Archibald Campbell, 
found him snd took hum to his own 
house A bg meal was set before 
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Ferguson But he hedn't taken 
a couple of mouthfuls before he felt 
sick Puzzled, he tned again, but 
this tune not only the taste of the 
food but the srght of it repelled him 

Campbell led hum to a room, snd 
bede him lic down Hours later, when 
he brought in food, Ferguson wss 
violently al as soon as he sew it 
He suifered the same reaction every 
ішпе food was presented to hum АЛ 
he took daly wes в pmt of water 
For twenty days Ferguson was in 
Campbell's house, and for twenty 
days he hycd on water Doctors 
found it inexphesble that Ferguson 
had survived—but more mexpheable 
was the fact that there was по change 
m his face, his physique, or hs 
vigour He had not lost an ounce of 
weight, 

On the twenty-first day, Ferguson 
was cating with bus cusiomary gusto 
as though nothing had cver hèp- 
pened io him, 

Shocks can produce Idiwcy, and 
on thet pomt a famous mind-doctor 
hes sad that idiocy is a simple toi- 
por of the faculties, im the higher 
degrees amountmg to total msen- 
sibihty to every umpression James 
Torrie was hvng proof of ibis 
theory The sudden knowledge of his 
business losses was such a shock to 
lum that he mstsntly became а 
human robot He set still! He did not 
talk He merely took food when it 
Wes put anto hus mouth Every morn- 
mg he wes muded from his bed by 
a servant, who dressed him, piloted 
hum into the parlor, where he sat 
the whole day with his hody bent 
forward and hus eyes fixed on the 
floor It went on like that for nearly 
five years, then Torrie recovered ae 
suddenly as he had been stricken 
The recovery was complete, and he 
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resumed lus business activities where 
he hed left off 

A more extruordinsry case, per- 
haps, ss that of the Jessen brothers 
where shock had a chain reaction 
efect Two of the brothers, Michael 
and Allan, were conseripied into the 
army, and in their first batile, Allan 
was shot dead Michael was trans- 
muted immediately Һот a whole- 
some young man to a helpless idiot 
When taken home to lus family's 
house he presented such an unbe- 
hevable and trage sight that his 
other brother John, was afflicied in 
the same way, so that both of them 
hed io be sent to the Bicebre, a 
French hospital for lunatics 

The Bicetre, meidentally, housed 
Louis Bourget It was a shock of 
Pleasure that transformed him mp 
en idiot and put him there Bourget, 
an enmnecr, end a stmple man, bad 
desimed an improvement im cannon 
construction Robespierre was so 
taken with it thet he sent Bourget 
a most flattermg letter That the 
mighty President of the Commuttee 
of Public Safety had deigned so to 
honour him was too much for the 
humble engineer, and he was hler- 
ally struck motionless on the spot 

Generoso Матин, an Italan 
physician, once shocked with horror 
п whole streetful of people He suf- 
faed a brief but alarming shock of 
anxlety himself during the process 
Mami hed apphed for his decree 
io the select and famous school of 
medicine at Ferrars, but the pro- 
fessors explamed that it was first 
necessary for Marui to demonstrate 
hu: knowledge end sbilily in the 
science of medicme 

In the centre of the piazza at Fer- 
Tora a stage was built, and in the 
presence of the whole population, 


Marini displayed his powers On the 
stage were several hving toads—pro- 
vided by the college ro that there 
might be no deception An оса] 
selected the five lergest and Marini 
placed them beside him on the bench 
Then, while the thousands of eyes 
followed his every move, he cut cach 
of the toads in two, and squeezed 
from them into = goblet all the duds 
and juices they contamed 

Swellowms the poison, he pieced 
the empty goblet on the bench, and 
walked to the front of the stage He 
stood motionless Suddenly, hus limbs 
began to tremble His face went 
white as lerd end ran with sweat 
His body became Iudeously swollen 
and distorted, All over the vast nudi- 
ence women screamed and famted, 
men shouted that Marimi's death was 
upon him 


“PH have to hang up now, Alice - 


Marm himself wes m great dis- 
tress For & moment he thought he 
had left it too long With shaking, 
clumsy motions he took from a jer 
at his side some of his famous orvie- 
tano—some antidote, s wonderful 
secrct thet he alone possessed—and 
emptying а httle of 1t nto his mouth, 
swallowed The effect was mstan- 
taneous vomiting, w less than а min- 
ute Meri stood smiling, perfcetly 
restored, while the relieved crowd 
thundered its appreciation 


This colourful Italan not only re- 
ceived ins degree, he was honoured 
as surpassme all others for his won- 
derful skill m the science and know- 
ledge of medicine 


Which all goes to make for a one- 
word commentary on the state of the 
heahng art m those days—shoeking 


2 John wants his supper.” 
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“I don't suppose you've ever been іп а battle of wits?” 
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OU'LL never find much trowole 
getting а job with а circus Tent 
hands are the life Ime of the bur 
Зор end they come und go Ike tums 
on a rank, Some just исі the job 
so they сап bridge the zap between 
а few towns Others lesve silenily 
after the pull-down at night and 
others are sucked Sacked because 
they are absolute no-hopers and 
won't pull ther weight 
I remember the might I jomed a 
circus. I was humping the bluey 
and makmg towards Mildura m a 
roundabout direction Now I was m 
Bendhgn That night around ien, I 
hatched all buttons on my wind 
Jacket and pushed on m the teeth 
of a bitter winter wind, 


Around Eaglehawk, on the ou に 
skirts of Bendio, I was just m ішпе 
to hear someone yell "Let her go" 
Then the gant umbrella swooped to 
ground 

I wandered on to the lot. I had 
an ides that I mught gel а nde 
through that might on one of the 
waxgons But this arcus didn't push 
on until mormmg However, 1 landed 
a job at thurty bob a week with 
tucker and X thought that wasn't too 
bad at all 

You might thmk that putting up 
and pullmg down the biz top mht 
alter mht gels monotonous Wel, 
you're right, but there are а lot of 
meidents that cancel out some of 
the monotony For one thmg you 
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see а different town every day and 
m some of these towns you'll always 
find the character who wants to pick 
a fight with you 

He doesn't know you from a tin 
of fish But that doesn't matter to 
hm, he just wants to have a go 
at you And you can bet a milhon 
to a gooseberry that he couldn't lick 
an ice cream, but there 15 always а 
king-hit cobber lurking conveniently 
to back him up. 

If he doesn't gei around to having 
a shot at you m & pub, be will come 
down to the show and try to break 
it up І noticed that this type of 
lout explodes his moronic remarks 
during the clown sequences / 

You might get something Uke 
this “It stinks", and “Where did 
they dig you jokers up?" 

This is а common happenmy and 
the clown and the dummy have a 
counter for it which never fals And 
they shut up the pest without 
fhrowmg а punch What follows is 
something hke this Joey will tell 
Tick to get him a bucket of water 
and Tich, with a perfect dead-pen 
expression, will say "What for, 
тосу?" 

"So we can give that donkey up 
there a drink," answers his sidekick, 

The reaction from the crowd at 
the ring generalsbip of the clowns 
with their speedy return of wit, 
shuts up the pest for the rest of 
the performance Invariably he 
walks out 

Of course it is not always as easy 
to dispose of pugnacious characters 
as Tich and Joey did During the 
time I was with the cereus I had 
and was involved in more fights 
than I could count, 

1 remember once dealng with one 
tenthand who was so lazy he would 
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rather die of snakebite than reach 

for the antidote. 

He was a tall, dark bloke with a 
pumply face and а permanent scowl. 
When we were paid on Sunday, he 
would race up the town and stack 
"p on comics and when he had read 
them he had no trouble selling them 
to the other tent hands for half 
thew cost The boss tentman was 
always telling him to do some work, 
but his request was never carried 
out, Instead, Pimple Puss would 
sneak away for a read of his comics 
At the pulldowns, while the rest of 
us loaded the truck and carried three 
seting boards each, Pimples would 
move at a snail's pace with one 

Next pay day he was sacked He 
threw a couple of dirty blankets 
Into а battered port and before he 
left he said he would get even with 
the cireus. 

What be meant wasn't even 
thought shout But at Swan Hill 
he appeared around the lot with half 
а dozen tough-looking mates and 
eared at us while we worked. Eddie 
the boss tentman drummed us to 
take no notice of bim or hus backers, 
and if they wanted a fight there 
would be plenty of time that night 
after the show Among the ex-tent- 
hand's remarks was the one relating 

to an ad he had put m the local 
Paper to the effect that the cireus 
wee not worth seeing and they didn’t 
treat their hands at all well 

10 wes m the second half of the 
show that might that the fight started, 
I was rolimz up the tumbling mat 
with enothar tenthand, when from 
out front we beard an agomzed ery 
and a voice seying "Eddie, Alfie, 
help met" 

Les and I dumped the mat just 
outside the ring entrance and тасай 


back through the rin; and out front 
we found ihe proprietor, who also 
acted as ringmaster, slumped agamst 
the ticket box, dabbong at his cheek 
with a handkerchief, which was 
bloodstamed Along the dark street 
we hoard a clattermg of urgent feet 
"They took to me with knuckle- 
dusters Eddie's gone after them,” 
our boss explamed His right check 
had а jagged mash on it and was 
swelhng up lke а scone 
Eddie waa back іп а few minutes, 
joolang rrim and pantng hard Не 
said "The dirty blisters got away 
an the derk Down a lene some~ 
where, Well look for them after" 
The show couldn't end quickly 
enough that mgbt, and another thing 
in our favour was that there was no 
pull-down We were showing at 
Swan Hill for two mihts 
We didn't waste any time Clowns, 
acrobats, wire walkers, tent hands, 
the cook nnd his assistant assembled 
inside the big top for a briefing on 
operations We spht up into two 
parties and moyed off 
In my party was à midget clown 
and acrobat who came from Ade- 
lade Harold Simmons was his 
name snd in heht he finished at 
my bottom Яу button There wasn't 
much of Harold in weight cither, 
so he armed himself with a heavy 
spanner 
‘We searched the banks of the Mur- 
rey Hiver. Then mto the mam 
street, through cafes, billiard rooms, 
parks and back streets, We never 
saw one member of the hooligans 
Back on the circus lot, we stood 
under the street lamp Мо one bad 
anything to say Our bresths cut 
foggy cones m the nught alr. It was 
разі midnight then and there was no 
mention of givmg up. Somehow we 


WHAT DID SHE MEAN? 

The haughty dame was deny- 
ing her years 

uim often taken for my 
doughter sotd she, 

(Showing her oge was one of 
her feors, 

That she looked so old she 
would not ogree) 

Her companion come th with 
o smort rebuff — 

A smile on her lips, but with 
voice that was cold 

"My dear, you hordly fook 
old enough 

To hove а doughter who 
could be so old 


felt that ri was worth while watt- 
ing and ihe night would not go by 
without some success 

"The long street running up to tbe 
town was quiet, The darkness was 
punctured at imtarvals by splashes 
of bght from the street Jamps Then 
the quiet of that street echoed to 
the sound of heavy booths We stood 
tense, waiting Тһе sound came 
closer and every eye was focused 
on the Inst lamp in the street Who- 
ever it was would have to turn 
either corner or come straight ahead 

Jn the lemony pool of light on the 
opposite corner, a long, dark charac- 
ter was Huminated for а few sec- 
onde He turned the corner and was 
once agam folded into the darkness 
Ii was Pimples, 

We bounded off after him on tip 
toes Alfie got to him first Pimples 
cowered граша а fence and whim- 
pered Pimples made a feeble effort 
to defend himself, but Alfie ripped 
home a right io his middle and a teft 
hook to his jaw 
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Alfie sure had the Попе share of 
that fight and we had no further 
trouble im that town 
But it was at Nysh, в few miles 
from Swan Hill, thet another mer 
dent occurred and 1 wes the target 
for a kinz-hit It was Saturday 
afternoon und Harold and 1 walked 
mto а hotel We manaved to grt a 
space at the bar, I stood while Harold 
sat on a high stool 
A bloke next to me was spinnmy 
8 dorin, and notieme me watching 
lum, he showed me a couple of card 
incks and finished his act making a 
pecket of cigarettes disappear 
He gave me a dig m the ribs and 
sad "Now buy me а dzmk" 
"What" 
"I sud buy me a drink 
vided the entertainment" 
Ignored hum snd turned my back 
on bim Next thiny I felt а dull 
thud across ihe back of my neck. 
I spun away from ihe bar and col- 
lected a punch on the neck I reeled 
across the floor and fell 
Harold had not deserted me while 
1 was beme attacked end what he 
did to help says a lot for his pluck 
and courave With the arity of a 
monkey he swing off the stool, made 
a short run and rammed Ms seven 
stone head first into the king-bitter's 
middle Не doubled up with pam 
Hurold then butted hum under the 
chin with bis head snd brought 
lus cupped hands across the back of 
Ius neck The km;-hitte vormted 
and fell m it He scrambled grogeily 
to hus feet and sat on a stooi with 
his head m Ius hands 

Someumes the cause of fights starts 
on the home ground By that I 
mean fhe belhaerent tent hand who 
souks up a few and then starts looke 
ini for fights and relies on Ius tent 
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I pro- 


mates to help bim out with them. 

There was a bloke named Blue 
with the circus I was with, and he 
Jet t be known plenty that he was 
a sideshow fighter Не had the build 
all aught and a few marks to support 
his story, but I picked he was no 
more than a loud mouthed stooge 
who mingles with the crowd and 
makes it look good inside with one 
of lus mates off the board. 

Blue came back on the Iot one 
afternoon around tes tme and sad 
he knocked over a bloke up town. 
A couple of the locals had chased 
Ium and sad they would come down 
im a gang to get him. 

“Let Blue look after hunself," and 
“T's nothmg io do with us" were 
the comments tossed around Blue 
was disturbed because none of us 
was on his sde He was in the 
parade at seven when we fronted the 
tent boss for an inspection. At eight, 
when we took our places at the 
fs entrance, he was missing 

The circus went on mmus a tent- 
nand That wasn’t unusual But 
Blue's run out showed him up 
properly, 

The pang arrived all night By 
then props, stringers, jacks and seat- 
ma boards had been loaded on the 
trucks Тһе but top was just a shell. 

The menacing gang of about a 
dozen stood at the front entrance de- 
manding Blue to show himself, Eddie 
told them the story but it didn't 
seem io sik m We ducked from 
а shower of stones while the mob 
were advanemg It flmshed in a frea 
for all, We came out on the credit 
side 

But that's one fight YI never for- 
eet. I still сату the scar on my 
top hp, left there after a Jut with a 
lemonade bottle 


ALTH 


Js alconol a stimulant? Is raw steak 
good for a black eye3 Wil an 


apple a day keep the doctor away? 


FACT OR 9 
FICTION : 


ーー ーーーーーーーーーーーーーー 一 


b RAY DAVIE 


ECENTLY a Dr Н Killander, of 
R the American School Health As- 
sociation, made the assertion that a 
lot of educated people believe a lot 
of medical "facts" which aren't 
Ee fisted these things as fallacies— 
that alcohol is а stimulant; that 
water is fattening, that mw meat 
will reduce the swelling of a black 
сус, that a mother-to-be can doter- 
mune her unborn child's predilec- 
trons by the pursuits she mdulues m 
durne premmancy; that commumic- 
able diseases like TB can be in- 
herited; that fish is а bram food. 

A loi of people believe that last 
one But it's a fact that m remote 
parts of the world where people 
sometimes have to subsist almost en- 
tirely on Bsh out of sheer necessity, 
Q's aren't noticeably high, Fish аге 
good food, but for the body m 

ral. 

en that other fishy iallacy— 
ahout the danger of eating fish and 
smfk at the same time According 
to medical science, there's not the 
shrhicst danger, providing you cat 
slowly And that's something you 
should always do. 

While on the subject of milk—you 
have heard that it's a good idea to 
leave certain fruits alone when 
you're drmkme mik? The theory 
15 that the fruit will curdle the milk 
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and play havoc with your stomach 
But Ws а fact that milk curdles 
‘whan it reaches your stomach im eny 
case 

Then there's the apple—hero of the 
old saw about ап apple ғ day keep- 
ang the doctor away Modern doc-^ 
tors clim that the idea is a lot of 
rubbish, though most fruits taken- 
an reasonable quantity are good for 
you. 

That red шелі which wa hear m 
bad for blood pressure Мефса] 
opmion now 1з that it doesn't make 
blood pressure sny worse. Doctors 
do advise the blood pressure patient 
to keep away from certam foods, 
but they're usually thore with a 
high proportion of salt 

You'll remember that other famous 
old 5aymg about food—"Stuff a cold 
and starve a fever?" It seems that 
Tt can be downright dangerous to 
starve a fever, since fever sometimes 
speeds up the rate of absorption and 
the speed of intake must therefore 
be meressed to keep the patient on 
a sound basis You know how you 
feel when you've got a cold sometimes 
—as if you don't want іш cat any- 
thing at all? According to medical 
Science, it’s often a good idea to 
gratify your wish, and go заву on 
the food 
Tt as a different matter with your 
fat fnends A lot of them Шке to 
tell you that they don't eat very 
much—that ws all due to glandular 
trouble People do become fat be- 
cause ther glands are out of order, 
but many more put on weight be- 
cause they eat too much Just watch 
a fat person and see! ‘Even xf be or 
she doesn't ent such а lot at meals, 
you may find that = lot of snacks 
make up for that—even if they're 
partly m the form of beer 
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Of course, a fat man may tell you 
thet he needs this hie relaxation 
from work 一 ba doesn't want to die 
from over-work Experiments have 
proved that rest pauses are a good 
idea, but t's also been asserted that 
very few people die from over-work 
But quite a number die from over- 
worry 

Waris were apparently prime sub- 
jects with the old wives yesrs ago. 
You might remember the trouble 
that some of Mark Twain’s boy 
characters went through to get rid 
of ther warts It involved rituals 
concerned with graveyards at mid- 
might, and that sort of thmg And 
In this present day, age and country 
you'll find people who'll put bacon, 
kerosene, or dirty poultices on their 
warts m attempts to ret rid of them. 


It is conceivable thet there might 
be some curative properties in these 
substances, but observations don't 
substantlate It Incidentally, warts 
aren't caused by handling toads And 
1 you are really interested im get- 
ting rid of them, go to your doctor 
about tt 


Xt you deal with quacks, there's 
always the possibilty that you'll 
have an experience parellebnp that 
of the man who was Elven some small 
hard pills by a so-called herbshst, 
He took these pills faithfully for a 
Jong tme, then abandoned them 
when he found they weren't dong 
hum any good А chemist friend 
offered to analyse the pills, and re- 
turned them some time later with 
the cheerful information thst they 
were nothing more nor less than 
көзін dung 


These "experts" often do a roar- 


mg trade m aphrodisiacs, some of 
whicb are definitely harmful ‘Then 


there was the amiable old woman 
"whose mam stock an trade was “love 
potion, white", and "love potion, 
pink” The white was used to make 
young women feel that а htüe love 
wes а good thing, but the mink, 
which costs six times as much, was 
smd to make women ruthless ші 
their demands for love and plenty 
of st ‘The truth of the matter was 
that the white powder was pulver- 
wed sugar The pmk powder was 
pulverized sugar coloured 

This same old character was re- 
puted to sell & rock which would 
seve you from drownmg. Many fsh- 
ermen who had bought pieces of 
this rock swore that it had saved 
them from death by drowning by 
simply dissolving But then, alum 
usually does dissolve m water 
Characters for whom the mame rock 
didn't work, naturally weren't m a 
position to give sny information for 
mortal ears 


There was also the old character 
who had a "mad stone” which, 
when placed on a dor bite, wes 
guaranteed to prevent the develop- 
ment of rabies 

That belief was worthless, of 
course, but there ate some with quite 
a Ше sense m them It was be- 
lieved for many years that sleepme 
m tHe nught air would cause 
malaria, Of course it doesn't, but 
anyone with experience of malarial 
aress will know that malarin-carry- 
mz mosquitoes get on the move at 
night No doubt people in bygone 
days noticed that men and women 
who slept outside were more prone 
to contract malaria. 

But modern science doesn't look 
kindly on the blanket assertion that 
mht winds аге  disease-bearmy 
winds Even today you'll Sind elderly 
people who are гіу insistent оп 

closing windows at mght。 Of course, 
Its been proved that winds сату 
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pollens which affect asthma and hay 
fever patents, but ths carrying 
often takes plece m dayluiht, 

Pregnancy 15 surrounded with 
numerous destly-beloved fallacies, 
most of them good for hig raspber- 
Tres m medical circles For in- 
stance, there have heen many tales 
of children born with significant 
birth-marks heesuse their mothers 
were fughtened by vaxous anmals 
When responsible men came to m- 
vestigate these cases, they usually 
found that the women concerned 
had moved, died, or otherwise be- 
come unavailable. 

Some women have gone io end- 
less trouble to “ensure” that their 
children would be artiste successes 
You might have heard of the woman 
who studied music, pamting, Htera- 
iure end kindred arts while carry- 
mg her child ‘The iden was that 
this prenatal influence would ex- 
tend to the unhorn child In due 

у course the baby was born, and a 
fine healthy child he was too When 
he went to school his troubles be- 
нәп Не apperently had talents for 
nothmg st all, and he gradusted only 
with the greatest difficulty He was 
ioo backward to get a good job, and 
he was eventually found a job as 
a mght watchmen — a position he 
filled without distinction 

Rather more grisly is the practice 
of female relatives of a young mother 
m some parts of the Umied States, 
who bury the afteibirth m a flower- 
pot, cover it well, and plant а seed 
stop it According to thus theory, 
3f the seed sprouts quickly snd soon 
comes to maturity, the youngster 
will have өшіге swift development, 

The kindred subject of heredity is 
simdarly ridden with absurd helieis. 
Doctors these days are saving these 
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old behefs а sound fhrasbing Tins 
is what Dr. Н Flanders Dunbar, of 
the Department of Medicine and 
Psychiatry st Columbia University, 
has to say sbout the matter “Whether 
what we have come to call pseudo- 
heredity is a matter of early catch- 
ши of emohonxl tenson and bad 
living from those mtimately associ- 
ated with the patient m mfaney, 
or whether other factors are m- 
volved, is still a question, But the 
susceptibility of the young to emo- 
tonal contagion must be considered 
an any discussion of heradity or con- 
stitution” 


One typical case concerned a young 
En] who was unable to learn to swim, 
and who had s deadly fear of water. 
Her mother didn't blink when she 
heard about it Aceordmg to her, the 
fear couldn't be eradicated It was 
hereditary. She suffered а similar 
fear, and so did her mother 


A psychiatrist got to work on the 
family. He knew that women ate 
sometimes careless when they bath 
bahics, Eventually he discovered 
that the grandmother had been under 
the care of 2 nursemaid who wasn't 
too careful about the way she used 
а washrag on the child, with the 
result that the mfant had her wmd 
cut off for some moments, ‘That was 
the start of the fear, When that in- 
fant grew up and had a baby, she 
unconsciously communicated — her 
fear to her child by over-fussy ad- 
monitions in regard io water, and 
her daughter followed the same pat- 
tern The psychiatrist was gradually 
able to allay the young woman's fear 
followmg sn explanation of the 
cause 


And so yet another health fallacy 
was scotched 


QUT iere m that pack country 
they'll tell you the story of 
Hogan's wife. You might thmk it’s я 
"Wu fancy, but I went throuch there 
a little while вдо, and I got it 
sirmght, ond theres nothing fancy 
about № She was all they said, that 
woman, end the way I tell you 1s the 
way 16 happened 

You know that country Wall a 
mile and the dust cakes your palate 
The heat shimmers Tike silk The 
hones of antmals he bleaching m the 
sun Тһе people are brown and 
stringy and hard as the hard earth. 
Then rude shacks speck the land- 
sempe Қойып much happens to 
them except hardship They've born 


into fics and drought and poverty. 
But they have no complamts They 
live and they die end the church 
bells toll for a nobody 

‘When this thmg happened tt was 
not that there badn’t been апу warn- 
ing Hogan's wife had heard the 
broadcast early that mormmg It had 
been repeated The msn was a homi- 
adal manae, stmed, the message 
sud, and denmerous He was an а fast 
cor travelbng north Beyond а 
momentary nterest she had teken 
dite notice 

When the sbarp crack sounded she 
ran to the window Suddenly she 
stared m horror, her dark cyes 
stramme, her body stt, then 
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relaxing mto a fit of trembling Her 
elder son, Jimmy, lay on the ground, 
ЗШ She could sec his open eyes 
and the red patch forming over his 
face Her little son clutched at her 
dress, eryms out "Jimmy's shot" 
He was about to run outside when 
his mother clutched Ins shoulder and 
pulled him back, 
"Stay? Stay!” she said 
The radio police message hit her 
now with ris true impact. The sen- 
tences, the words, yumped mto her 
mind, quivered there, fled, recurred 
"Armed", "Dangerous", "Maniac". 
She called to her son lyng on the 
dark ground There wes no response. 
She was numbed, getefestruck, hor- 
rificd_remembermg how only a few 
minutes ано Jammy had gone out 
of the house, towards a cart made 
of boxes and pram wheels; he had 
been laughung and joking and say- 
ing excitedly how he boped bis 
father wouldn't forget to brmr homa 
the boxing gloves he had promised, 
And Hogan's wife bad been Joy- 
ful too—flereely joyous that at last 
after four months' absence Joe wes 
comme home from the shcarmg Bur 
Joe with lus hungry arms about her, 
and bis teasing sagr, hus battered 
Sutease bursting with presents, has 
frame, his vore and his rowdy 
laughter fille the house 


She crled a bit then But she war 
not a woman to let her grief and 
Shock cloud her resson, or drive her 
into hysterical distraction She had 
suffered too much for that This was 
the woman who bore her second 
child in а gallopmg sulky on a hur- 
ricane might。 who when her ilürd 
child died in infancy took the tiny 
body, placed it in a fruit box, and 
buried it herself, Before she had 
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children she roughed ıt with Big Joe 
wherever he went on his work, 


Bidding the little boy not to show 
himself—he was erying, still with 
the shock in hrs eyes of seein his 
brother lymg there so ifeless— 
Hogan's wife put the hat she wore, 
one of her husband's, on a stick and 
slowly advanced it beyond the tank. 
The stick was jarred out of her hand, 
and the hat went spimung 

"Get back, right inside, Allan" 

She looked absently at the suitcase 
and the two bundles, tied up, con- 
taining the things they needed for 
the journey 

"Won't we go to our Aunt Katie's 
now?" the boy asked His mother, 
starmg dumbly, did not reply, and 
he beran to сту She took him up 
on her lap 

"Yes, yes, of course we will go. 
In a little while. You are a silly 
boob to be crying" She smiled 
gaily, for she could see the boy's 
terror and nervousness, “Do you 
think we would disappoint Aunt 
Капс?" 


“What'd the bad man shoot Jammy 
for?" he interrupted. 

"Especially," she resumed, “as 
we're going to stay there for a few 
days so you ean have lots of fun 
on the farm And isn't Daddy gomg 
to mect us there and bring us home? 
We wouldn't want to disappomt hum, 
would we?" 

"No fear," the boy raid, 


"Well now don't you ery. You be 
a hie man, and your mumma will 
take you to Aunt Katie's" 

She had been gomg the previous 
day, but hed decided for no reason 
to wait until this afternoon Had she 
Hone, none of the would have hap- 


pened, she would not be зп this 
frightening predicament But she was 
mot to know Rerrets were useless 

The Rifle boy looked at her 

“What about Jimmy? Will he come, 
too?" 

"yes Jimmy will come, too" 

"But he's shot." 

"Yes," sad Hogan's wife, "but don't 
you thnk «bout if, You sit down 
there and be a соод boy and don't 
worry. Your mumma has to think" 

Humanly, she felt the temptations 
of her rief and terror, but she was 
ioo hardened to act foolishly. She 
was Hogan's wife, and he was great- 
mess in a common way, end she was 
no less 2 woman than he was man 
She had the same cool courage and 
unruffled temperament m а crisis 

She took the rifle from the cor- 
ner, but even before she Jooked she 
Imew the breech was empty. There 
was mo ammunition in the house 
She went to the wardrobe im her 
room, thinking there might be а cari- 
midge left ал the shotgun There was 
попе She looked at the side wall, 
at an array of sabres, pistols, bayon- 
eis, machetes and all the other bric- 
ュ -brac of war—all the trophics Big 
Joe had souvenred m New Gumes 
and the Middle Host and borme 
proudly and rumbustousiy home 
Not one of them made en efective 

weapon for her 

She looked out along the drunken 
toad that chmbed the hil, NoUnnz 
moved on 14 except the dust eddies 
1t never seemed so God-forsaken 

The solution had never seemed 50 

intense, What help, if any, would 

come? 

"he mormmng went and tme crept 
around to late afternoon. 

Hogan's wife sat there dumbly The 
httle boy, Allan, had gone to sleep 


She had forced hum to take sleep. 
She went to the window agam for 
the hundredth ‘ime, and called to 
the prone form “Jimmy? 

There was no answer, and she sat 
down араш on the old box She had 
already experimented once more to 
test if the Killer was still watching 
the house She had wound a hand- 
kerchief around a bundle of clothes 
Tha first bullet whmed past x. The 
second drilled it as clean as xf it 
had been her own head 

The killer was over there m the 
thicket on the егесі He never took 
hrs eyes off the hause Не was wat- 
ang for mother object to fit against 
the bore of his rifle With cold de- 
liberation and а vicious curl of bis 
Шр as though he were exterminating 
hated pesis, he would gather the hv- 
mg thmg mto his sights and fire. 

Hogan's wife saw him, saw this in 
her mind, as clearly ағ if the man 
were visible not a yard from her 
She knew they were trapped, with 
death merely choosmg the moment 
іо бөлке It would be suicide to at- 
tempt to brmg m Jimmy. It was m- 
possible to get away in any direction, 
A few yards and they would be shot 
like animals М they went out 
throuzh the back of the house, and 
worked away, holding it between 
them and the liller—even that was 
ioo risky They couldn't hope to gain 
any cover before the perspective 
dmunished, and he saw them, Also, 
he might change his oncle. 

“We're trapped io фе)" she told 
herself, enraged by her helplessness. 
"But, no, it can't be М all so 
cary" 

She ted to reason. Early that 
morning when the children were 
playing around the house there had 
been no trouble The killer, perhaps, 
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bad not becn there then, Per 
had been asleep How hed eae 
fhe ріне wns habited? Perhaps he 
buco but had decided with 
des Potens m io wait unti 
Off at his pios vue e 
But now, since he had sl 
Vos CREARE NO 
trick away Why didn't he come down 
io the house and shoot them? Per- 
haps he was wounded and could not 
move Where was the car? Had it 
ae down, leavine him stranded? 
Hed there been an accident? Was he, 
а strange, sick monster, lying there 
injured, wertmy: for death, hut relish 
ing hus last dirt with fate, Sasina 
every whim of hatred in him? On 
perhaps he feared she was armed, 
and would not therefore approach m 
the face of certam death Stak and 


tut, her intuition resolved this sus- 
e into a convietion She felt at 
wr E reason he did not come io 
Then she remembered. Her eyes 
Ші with a dim hope, She went into 
the hedroom and foreed up a floor- 
board Into the dark cavern, whe: 
she could see nothimr, she thrust her 
hand and hrought out ап oval metal 
he object. She searched for more, 
but fhere were none. i 
59 wife blessed her husband 
c did he know, she thought, when 
he used that hiding place to store 
the more dangerous of his war-hiter 
thet one dey the findmz of a lone 
bomb there would seem hike a 
acle of God = 
ae grenade was some protection, 
was like a fmend, ав i her hus- 
band had been there to comfort and 
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then I don't want to live.” 


reassure her She remembered the 
селей way she watched him as he 
pulled the pm, and laughingly heaved 
fhe dcsdty ball; how it hurst on the 
midge m a shower of carth and with 
a nose that made her sick Ten 
bombs Bi Joe had tossed off like 
that just to show her how it was 
done. 

Hogan's wife went back into the 
room. The little boy was awake, 
lookinr out of the window. 

Mumma” he ched "dummy! He 
moved!” 

She went to the window. She saw 
dum Ше stirring m her son, She 
cred out "Jimmy, Ше «ЫШ Іле still, 
my dear one; for your hfe, ће stil.” 

She saw the boy's cyehás flickerme 
She kept tellng him to he shll. She 
saw hus non-understanding, his ешле 
osity, hut as she cried out in арабк 
he was obedient 

"durmy," she kept her voice down. 
"You are all might?” 

"yes" sad the boy, lyme still and 
flat "Y think so. But my head aches 
terribly.” 

Hogan's wife, now with hope re- 
surgent, beran to plan simply end 
caimly. Their only chance to get away 
was after dark The killer must real- 
age that. He certamly would not let 
thom escape. After dark, too, was 
the only safe fime for hum to ар- 
proach the house, so long as he 
thought she was armed He would 
waste no tune. As soon as the might 
covered him he would move on them 
swiftly 

The might darkened, and the 
women watched Straiing her eyes 
she was at last certain she saw the 
dark hulk come down towards the 
house She waited He moved eau- 
tiously, but Hogan's wife heard him, 
the light scuff of his boots She knew 


all the sounds of her own earth, and 
to her an alicn’s fect were clumsy. 

As the killer approached, he heard 
a woman singing a haunting and 
beautiful lullaby It was clear, sweet. 
He relaxed shzhtly The woman was 
putting her child to sleep. There 
was no danger for her, she must be 
thinking Or did she hope to touch 
fus beart? She was singmg ss xf she 
were safe and unafrad 

The madman must have thought 
something like this, as Hogan's wife 
had dasyned, for he did not prowl 
around the house, but ameaked 
ihrough the front door, and towards 
ihe room where the voice wes. In 
the feeble hght of the hurricane jan- 
tern, he looked wild and haunted He 
raised his rifle, holdmg it at hup 
level, and kicked open the door, 
shoutmg “TI put him to slesp for- 
ever, and you, too!" 

Не did not see the grenade, could 
not see it, fly through the opan win- 
dow, In 2 thunderous roar and & 
coloured flash the house burst 
asunder and flames began to lick up, 
jivenmy themselves, gripping at the 
pillows of smoke md dust. 

?That is the end of him," said 
Hognn’s wife, standing with her sone 
m the cool sir "He іе gone.” 

^Qur gramophone, it’s gone, too,” 
sud the Little boy, "and now we 
won't have any more music.” 

“Yes we will, my baby,’ said 
Hogan’s wife. "We'll have the finest 
gramophone in the world Well get 
the mare md pul her in the sulky 
and go to Auntie Katie's straight 
away, and we'll have— We'll have—" 

She started to weep Out of pity 
for Joe, the man he was and tha 
way he toned, and because he butt 
the house that she destroyed 

That was Hogan's wife 


CAVALCADE July 1954 53 


ARCHITECT: EVA BUHRICH, Dipl. Arch. 


PLANNED for a young couple 
or even a bachelor who 
prefers to do his own house- 
Beir dns home fits on one 
e slopi: 
E unes ng lots so common 
e Jang stretched- liy- 
ing-dining kitchen а 
gloss wall thot makes it appeor 
larger than it is. For economy’s 
sake fixed glass with stock. 
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size French doors f 
Or ven- 
tilation is used If He 
Mapa IS required the bot- 
om ponels could 
mmi be made to 
À wide roof overhang shodes 
ne glass wall which would 
ideally face north to get ali the 
winter sunshine and none of 
the summer sun Тһе visitor 
enters through a small hall 


with free-standing coat cup- 
board 

Another economic feature, 
suitable for a smal! household, 
is the combination of bath- 
room ond laundry As building 
regulations don't permit а 
toilet in a bathroom that con- 
tains washing equipment a 
separate toilet has been pro- 
vided A door leads from the 
bathroom straight to the dry- 
ing area 

The bedroom 15 smoll but 


could be enlarged 14 space were 
ovalable — Built-in wardrabes 
have been omitted for eco- 
nomy's sake but could be in- 
cluded A second bedroom with 
access to the hall and bath- 
room could be odded later 

At the same time an open 
carport, also serving as front 
porch could be odded unless 
garage facilities were available 
elsewhere 

The projecting fireplace is 
the main feature of the living 
room Furniture between kst- 
chen ond dining area could be 
either counter-high or door- 
head high 

The timber balcony is here 


i n a 1 1 
1 
| UE Ines І І Future — | shown rather large, could be 
11 Bedroom |1 Sud ! reduced if economy requires 1t 
1 an 
5] l| — Entrance | 
13 n Porch 1 
i и І 
1 1 
11 | i 1 
1 жасы. 
Мат Т 
Entrance に ーー SUS ニー テニ 7 
we A Най i 
«E Cost | === 
X ISTE Fireplace | Strip Window 
3 Living Room Dining Racess | |Kitehen| 
m 22x12 6 Wb x05 
Aj T Shower 
ЕШ. Washing 
ЕШ 
Bedroom 
12 410 Terrace 
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ME 


yr yoving 


ROUND CORNERS 

It has happened at last! A mie 
which can shoot around corners has 
been invented. lt has two barrels, 
each gomg im the opposite direction, 
The barrels run parallel to within a 
few mehea of the muzzle, then tum 
at right angles to one angther But 
that is not all The ride 1s fitted with 
a built-in waich, thermometer, 
weathervane and mirror, Also there 
are spectacles for better vision and 
A compass. Now we have seen every- 
thing 
RIGHT NAIL 

A new mventon from America 
will save many thumbs among ama- 
teur carpenters It is а “gun” ке 
а gas flint sun Tt is loaded with 
nails To operate, the trigger is 
pressed, the first nail slides down to 
position, you then hammer 4 into 
place and £o on io the next part 
where you want to put a nail 


BIG-HEARTED 

There і а butcher in Brazil who 
has two hearts. That ін not all he 
has thet is unusual, he also possesses 
20 wives and 40 children, At least, 


they were the figures at the inst 
count, The butcher’s name is Geralda 
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Machado, snd he has been offered 
£220 to bequeath his body to a 
medical school for post mortem 
studies, Machado is 53 years of age 
and he says that when one of his 
hearts stops beating the other will 
cerry on 


THE KIND WORD 

Police im Moncks Corner, South 
Carolms, USA, thought they would 
deal im kind words with traffic of- 
fenders, instead of enforcmg the law. 
But it didn't work out. So the police 
Put up thir notice. “We have ined 
everything we know, meluding re- 
peated warnings Now ali we can do 
4s enforce the law” 


SHAKESPEARE SAID IP 

"The Bard of Avon wrote, "What's 
Ш а nunc?" Well, maybe he would 
know, But the name of the Indian 
delegate to the Commonwealth Rela- 
lions Committee m London : gir 
Tirvylalyangiudi — Vsrayarsshavarch- 
ахуа We would hate to page him. 
While on names, Mr and Mrs 
Thomas Rhodes of New Orleans, had 
A son, and, unable to think of a 
паше for hun, they placed an ad 
in the local paper, askmg for sug- 
gestions, 


JOHN BUNKE® 


bombed 
When the Jape 

Peay] Harhoux, the call came 
for ships—even wimdjammers. 


GAMBLING ship sailed to war 
A and met her fate m the E 
lonely reaches of the vast Sou FA 
Jantic at the hands of а Nazı sub- 
"ES ihe story of the proud Star 
of Scotland, onc of me few T 
ships to see service in bic kes 
H and one of Dd few io 

by enemy section 

Es A 1887 as the Kennilworth, 
fbis adventurous ship of chance was 
originally a magnificent pom mea 
park that ranked with the fastest 
ships of her time Speedy passages 
she made across the seas, but her 
grace and speed counted for naught 
as steam gradually replaced wind- 
jammers and the — Kennilworth, 


WENT TO WAR 


rewhter once of tea, wool and the 
ral products of the British = 
was sold to the Alaska Packers > 
sociation for them fleet of fine ae 
squere riggers that loaded up ШЕ 
cannery workers each spring «nd 
sailed from Frisco to Aleska for : 
salmon pack "They named her pu 
of Scotland in keeping with 7 
graceful “Star” names given to # 
them ships. 
E быз was only а temporary ле. 
spite for the ала windship x 
when the анаар T 
g fleet m the 1930's 
Scotland became a gmbbng pm 
was re-named the Rex, end ges 
to patrons of chance at an anchorage 
of San Pedro, Cabforma Fortun 
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were won and lost om her decks im 
her finely finished cabs by в 
moncyed chcntels who were brought 
out to the floating easmo hy speedy 


motor launches from the Califorma 
shore 


Then came Pearl Harbour. , the 
acquisition of U.S merchant ship- 
ping by ihe government . , | tre- 


mendous losses in tonnage and the 

Msrtiable demand for bottoms Ships 
was the cry! Ships of eny kmd. 
Freight rates went sky high and the 
big six-master, idling her бте away 
m a useless occupation, attracted the 
eye of some shipping men who 
know as soon as they saw her that 
here was a vessel still good for the 
Seas 

Chanzinz owners again, the Rex 
went into dry dock, where they 
scraped the oaken timbers on her 
bottom, replaced the sheathing, re- 
newed her rotten cordage, rigred on 
her heavy stays and shrouds to sup- 
port the tall masts, and gsve her a 
marconi rig as а schooner instead of 
a bark. 

А call to the sailors’ hmg hall m 
Sen Pedro brought some veternn 
sailormen, s couple who had sailed 
m the Star in her balmier days 
Down the harbour she went at the 
end of a towrope, her sails were 
hoisted to the breeze, and ой she 
bowled through the long swells for 
Aberdeen, Washington where they 
losded her with rough lumber Two 
milhor feet of 1 was stowed m her 
holds 

There wasn't much loafing here 
when she was finally loaded and 
with the timber smelling sweet and 
pungent under decks, they walked 
her capstan "round, sheeted home 
ber sails and headed out for the 
Jong haul "round the Horn 
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The long haul ‘round Cape Horn 
to Cape Town was made m 124 days, 
after which the Star discharged her 
lumber and lay at anchor for many 
weeks because of charter complica- 
lions One fair dey, however, Captain 
Constantin Flmk finally got his 
Шаш squared away, took in the 
cable, and set out for Њо de Janesro 
іп haliast 

Ten deys later the graceful old 
wmdshp was rummy across the 

“South Atlante before а spanking 
breeze from dezd aft, the big booms 
straming the sheets till they craked 
m the blocks and the huge spread 
of canvas drawing taut вз the sharp 
bow of her cleaved the waves hke 
* chpper and threw white water 
splashy "round. the forefoot, 

АЦ sal was set except the big 
outer pb, which measured 135 feet 
on the hoist and was not up because 
1t blanketed the billowing square sail 
on the foremast in such a hreeza 
By ihe skippers morning sight they 
were 28 30 S latitude, 0 20 E longi- 
tude, 750 miles from the nearest land 

lt was then that a German sub- 
murine crossed the Star of Scotland's 
path, homeward bound, as the fates 
would have back to France after a 
long voyage 

The skipper had just finished work- 
ing out his morning position when 
the шап at the wheel reported seeing 
something on the port quarter, 

The skipper got his glasses and 
was trying to spot the ohject when 
the first shot whistled over, clearing 
tha masthead, 

Several more shots came over in 
quick succession, a couple of them 
spleshiny m the water ahead and 
the othe smashmy squarely amid- 
ships as Ine Germans got the range 
Ceptam Flink saw at once that there 


was nothing to do but abandon smp, 
put on x windjammer pressing along 
nder siraming convas this was по 
simpl metter of turning a throtle 
and stoppmg the propeller 

АП hands were on deck now, as 
Captan Flmk ran down the forc- 
deck, shouting commands to take in 


% б her down 
Án. dido ye thus canvas m the әнші of the scbooncrs wash, 
you 6 


Let go your balyards on 


"He freed some of the lines himself 
as mora shells came 
on the forward deck house and 
makmg ıt highly dangerous to try 
to Xt go the bie squaresul on the 
foremast. While he considered the 
chances of getting forward, still an- 
other shell hit the deck bouse, this 
one smashing 4 tank that held 400 
gallons of gasoline, setting 1t instantly 
afre and spreading the s 

* an 

Паша forward to the bowspri 

aft to the midships hatch as flames good English 
rd up the masts t 2 


flaming 


diffüeult effort for = lone man on an 
-embattled ship The fore and main 
masts now Һай burned through, 
crashing onto the deck and the bul- 
warks as he hurmed to get away 
from the schooner before the totter- 
ing mizzen also went by the board. 
The mate was soon swept astern 
znd although they threw him a hie 
rm when he appeared for a second 


he sank under a heavy swell before 
he could reach it and was never 
seen agam—the only one of the М- 
an crew to be lost. 
Mahout twenty shots had heen fired, 
most of them Intang the ship, be- 
fore the sub decided to let the flemes 
have ther way and secured is gun 
And as the Star of Scoiland had now 
slowed down and lost most of xts 
way, the submarine moved up ba- 
side Captain Flink’s boat and ordered 
lum on board, where the German 
commander mterrogated him in very 


"Good day, Captain? he sud "I 


in sail myself Т am an admirer 


In the excitement of vetting away of saling ships A tragedy, but it 1s 
баду i the shells war" ; 
een eco HE and Captain Fhnk gazed at his flaming 
away from the vessel's side $ 
Eis arena de the (өше об or ЕЕЕ aT m 
the skipper, who hid gone bdov "ле are you bound Centum? 
: Aer mp T nee tint Fon aze t00 
e e Ha cese ran nacio uber to 
Ші Ms m an aticingt to drop Саза Towns іш it rat correc? 
hed off 
E. s a ЗИ m missed tinued his questionmg there m. tbe 
fhe try and fel from the lines into  U-boufs deck, he seemed intent on 
the sea ‘The ship wes making several takme Cmptam ішік э Germany 
knots at this time xad while the men ап indication thet the big 
ots a i 
+ tried to save him, Cap- ds 
Eit. aas left bebind to launch Bremerhaven or a French base after 
the remaining boat himself, в feat я 
thai за a job for two end a most  coas! 


vessel while the German continued 


As the youthful commander con- 


sible wes prohably returning to 


erusmg off the South American 


CAVALCADE July 1954 59 


After some earnest argument, the 
Star of Scotland's master convinced 
the German that the survivors 
would probably be lost i£ he were 
not m the boat to help them navi- 
gate, an argument that evidently per- 
suaded the German to let him go 
He did, ‘however, make Captan 
Flink promise, as а condition of hus 
release, not to sail on a ship carry- 
mg supphes to be uscd against Ger- 
many—and this promise was kept, 
for Flmk confined his commands 
durme the balance of the wer to 
merchant vessels bound for Pacific 
frhüng fronts. Captam Flink also 
had to surrender his sextant, plasses, 
two guns and some clothing before 
being slowed to depart m the Ше- 
bost 

The U-boat then towed the lfe- 
boat around for a while in a frut- 
less search for the missmg mate and, 
before casting off the towhne, the 
raiders donated three cans of pum- 
permckel bread to make up for some 
lifeboat supphes which had become 
watersoaked 

While the proud old windjammer 
beceme completely enveloped by 
flames the gunners on ihe U-boat 
Put fifteen more shots m her, The 
captain looked at his watch as she 
went down slowly—almost defiantly 
~by the head It was just 410 pm, 
almost eight hours after the first shot 
was fired 

Better stocked with supphes than 
most torpedoed crews, the men had 
ample stores for a long voyage un- 
der the creumstances A check of 
Provisions showed that they had 
twenty pounds of butter ( dubious 
assat in an unrefügcrated lifeboat, 
of course), twenty pounds of liver 
cheese, two cases of sweat milk, four 
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cases of condensed milk, two cases 
of apricots, twenty pounds of bis- 
cuits and the threc cans of bread 
Provided by the sub 

The skipper then made a raton 
schedule for the trip, allowing each 
ОЁ the sixteen men an meh and a 
half of water each day from a tin 
cup, plus an inch of canned hver- 
wurst and half am apricot Wagermg 
the crew that he could get them to 
land m twenty days, he set a course 
for the coast of Africa, which seemed 
at the moment, half the world away, 
The wmd was fresh southeasterly, 
snd rigging some sail on several oars 
to take advantage of ft, they headed 
the small craft аз near ап earterly 
course ss the breeze would allow 

When the tns of powdered milk 
Fave out and rations grew shimmer 
their diet was augmented by flying 
fish, those graceful denizens of the 
warm latrtudes that have saved many 
a shipwrecked man from starvation 
by skimming over the water and 
tandmg into the boat. 

Faw winds held for the Star nt 
Scotland's men throughout the trip 
and Capiam Fhnk made Jus landfall 
on the eubtcenth day, forty-eight 
hours sooner than had been ex- 
ресей "They had logred 1040 miles 
when Robert Kennedy, an AB from 
New York City, sizhted a shadowy 
lme оп the boron which, an hour 
9r so later, proved io be the distant 
coast of Africa 

"It sure did look wonderful,” says 
AB Kennedy, “It looked just Tike 
beaven ! 

Five days rations still remamed 
when the Star of Seotland’s survivors 
pulled their sturdy whaleboat up on 
the beach near Angole ‘They were 
taken to Cape Town and from there 
Tepattiated to the United States 


iB a pleasant, cool gully, hich jon 
the mountain side, = sparkling 
creek gurpled its imwitaGon to the 
weary traveller to drink A man 
stood m front of a tent, pitched on 
the creek bank; he gave pant 
supervision fo three men who socme 
to be domg the work of timber- 
3 " 
E Miller, ndmg from his 
prospering sheep farm at Popotuna, 
and bent on a holiday m Dunedin, 
took the short cut over the bush- 
clad Mount Maungatua, Но decided 
to water his horse at the creek. The 
three supposed timber Е getters 
rushed him as soon as his horse 


dipped its nose to the coolnz water. 
Before Miller could jump his 
mount away, one man had gripped 
‘tus left leg, heaving hum from the 
saddle on the off side, where an- 
other waited іс drag him to the 
zround while the third aripped the 
bridle of the startled horse. Miller 
stared up from his prone position п 
to the black bore of & pistol, aimed’ 
tween his eyes. 
ES man at the tent stood watch- 
mg, nodding his head with obvious 
approval, while his men relieved 
Miller of ms holday spending money. 
Hzvmg done so, they marched him 
into the bush and ted him to a tree. 
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A phne 
looking out of the window 
when suddenly he saw а 
parachutist pass lum. "Qo- | 
ing to join me?" called the 


passenger sat 


parachutist, "No, thanks,” 
shouted the passenger. “I'm 
j| gute happy here” Тһе 
Parachutist shouted back. 
"Just as you like, Fm the 
pilot " 


vited 4 lodging-house keeper, 
Maloney, into the tent for a pannikin 
of tea, und while he held the visit- 
pr's interest one of his men jabbed 
a pistol mto hus back 

By the end of the dey, 

had taken four hundred ee 
Әйкен wetms all of whom were 
tied to trees under fusrd, He was 
affable and friendly throughout, he 
joked with his prisoners, and he 
filled and ht ther Pipes for them 
His gang rode off at might, leavmz 
them bound to the trees 3 
This hold-up 1s Garrett's gi 
fame in New Zealand, for his ote 
bushrangmg sctivities across the 


Henry Garrett, pronounced by many 
to be the star of the bushransine 
firmament of New Zealund, had 
clumed his first victim at the spot 
which was to become known as 
Sticking Up Gully. The date was 
October 18, 1861. 

Garrett worked on a system that 
paid dividends on that day, He left 
one man to cuard Miller and sub- 
sequent captives; be left the three 
“amber getters” corrymg on their 
apparently useful occupation, he, 
himself, continued to idle m front of 
the tent, while he sent two moze 
men down the track fo where It 
Joined the Gabriel's Gully io Dunedin 
road. These last were to pomt out 
the advantages of the short cut to 
аа most of whom would be 
coming from the di i 
cocer c ТЕЗ хн гон 
Some victims fought strenuously, 
while some submitted quietly to the 
inevitable Some had little oppor- 
tunity to fight Garrett affatly in- 
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Tasman were isolated and receiver 
little publicity He was born ЕЕ 
land m 1813 and transported to Nor- 
folk Island for a murderous attack, 
3s а young soldier, on un officer 
From this “Hell of the Pacific” he 
was released in Hobart Town in 
1854, He headed for Bass Strait, en 
route for the golden promise of Bal 
lerat, in Victoria 

Garrett himself, made clzım to a 
part m the piracy of the "Nelson" 
m Port Philip Bay but no other 
records support him. In Ballarat, he 
organised a gang of four and steged 
? bank robbery with unloaded guns 
They ere reputed to heve taken 
814,00 m notes and three hundred 
es of gold 

for thet one Victorian 

Garrett must be ranked Pa des 
Lee enminals of the day. Garrett 
made no attempt to cosh his dha 

of the bank notes But an аз 
Фа and was arrested He confessed, 
and the trail of the leader led M 
detechye to Enriand He arrested 
Garratt, who was posmg as a renile- 
man of means and lying m luxury 
neat Oxford. Garrett mede his sec. 


journey to Australia from the 
d of 105 birth in irons, he was 

tenced to ten years penal survi- 

de in the hulks 

SCaptain Midnight”, the Claude 

uvel of Victorian buchranyers, was 

ing part of bus thirty-two years’ 

Cn servitude on the bulk “Sue- 

ss. off Williamstown, near Mel- 

оште, at that tme in captivity, he 

(nd dezeneraled into a fiend inearn- 

Ше and organized a desperate at- 

empt to escape m onc of the boats 

‘used to transport convicts from the 

hulk to the quarries, where they 

yhoured during the day 

Warder Owen wes murdered, and 

ona convict killed by gunfire from 

the ships, before the escape was 

thwarted Records do not disclose 

whether Garrett took part in the at- 
tempt, bui Burgess later confessed 
that he bad murdered Owen Bur- 
Mess was one of Garrett's gent at 
Sticking Up Gully, He was hanged 
later for another hold-up on sini- 
Jar шен, when five vichms were 
murdered m one day Kelly and Sul- 
livan also took part m both hold- 
ups Kelly bemw hanged with Bur- 
gess (self-confessed murderer of 
eght men), while Sullivan was 
shipped out of New Zeaiand, Ins re- 
ward for Queen's Evidence, 

Gerrett did pley а pert, though 
only as one of the mob, in another 
orgumsed muliny on the Success in 
March, 1850. John Price, the terror 
of Norfolk Island eonviets, bad be- 
come Inspecior-General of Prisons in 
Victona. He was brave, xf foolish, 
when, on mspectins the hulk, he 
lelt his guards well back, while he 
moved freely among the convicts 

Price was the most hated man by 
the convict population of Australia. 
Melville (Captan Midnight's true 


name) lgunched and directed the at- 
tack Mam weapons were stones 
smuggled aboard from the quarry. 
Dozens of these pelted down on the 
head of the victim, and fists, rock- 
hardened hy the 'System", punched 
the body to the deck, where boots 
dealt the final death blows 

The thirst for vengeance was 
slaked by death, the mob submitted 
quietly under the threat of guns 
Garrett esesped the harsher penalty, 
the mam evidence against him being 
that he wes one of the closest to 
Prce when the officer fell. Fifteen 
were sentenced to death, seven swung 
at rope's end, seven were reprieved 
Müdnieht cheated the official penalty 
by straneling himself m lus cell. 

Thereafter, Garrett became a model 
prisoner, earning his ticket of leave 
in 1861, He “jumped” the colony of 
Victoria, finding passage to New 
Zealand, where he headed for the 
gold of Gabriel's Gully. He decided 
promptly to dig for it with a pistol, 
Sückmg Up Gully bemg his first, 
and lsst, major effort ın that direc- 
tion 

After the hold-up, Garrett rode 
directly to Dunedin and caught a 
oat for Sydney He was at sea when 
the росе arrested the victim's 
guard, Anderson, who got three 
years, and he was dallyme m Syd- 
ney when Kelly and Burgess fought 
а shooting retreat from police hunt- 
ters. They were not charged with the 
hold-up, but with shooüng at а 
policeman. 

Gerrett was arressied in Sydney 
with one of ihe stolen watches m his 
possession, 14 earned him an eight 
уезін sentence With Burgess abet- 
ting him, Garrett attempted a mutmy 
on the lines of those he had partici 
pated in on Norfolk Island and on 
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the Success It failed, sts violence be- 
mg manly vocal 

Thereafter, agun profitmg by bus 
Victorian experience, Garrett turned 
model prisoner and, more then that, 
one professing a deep religious fuel 
img He put such a good face on bus 
“reformation” that he mterested 
Eenumt, if misguided, gentlemen in 
lus case Thay won hun a reprieve 
and relaase In Dunedin, he set hım- 
seff up as a local preacher, building 
Up reputation аз an eloquent preacher, 
for good works, and (ог piety. 

He apparently prospered m his new 
field, but, durma that time, the 
Dunedin police were greatly troubled 
and eriticised about a series of bur- 
lares, which they had faded 1o pm 
on anyone It was not until the pro- 
prietor of a seed store walked mto 
lus shop ona night that the mystery 
was solved He caught the reformed 
bushranger red-handed, and Garrett 
went back to mol under sentence 
of ten years on each of two charges 

For this, his fourth term as a ton- 
vict, Garrett abandoned violence, 
maintaining that mantle of piety and 
docility that had won hum елату re- 
lesse оп two prior occssions Не 
Wrote cxtensively, attributing his 
career of crime to the convict sys- 
tem. 

In this respect he was walkmg a 
parallel path to Andrew George 
Scott, who, durmg his first term of 
imprisonment for bank robbery at 
Everton, near Ballarat, at first be- 
haved with mamacal violence, and 
then reformed id win reprieve He 
embarked on a lecturmg tour, blam- 
ìng the "System", but abandoned ıt 
for the more profitable, 17 more haz- 
Ardous, trade of bushranger, under 
the nom-de-guerre of Captain Moon- 
hte He was hanged in Sydney after 
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surrender to the polica at the “Battle 
o£ Wantabadgery", 

Garrett, however, had abandoned 
the way of crime, of necessity, since 
he wns m confinement He was un- 
fortunate in some of his examples of 
victims of the "System", 

Burgess, with ejt murders, one 
before he was transported first for 
petty theft, was typical, His accom. 
phee, Kelly, belonged to a family of 
criminels, one, at laast, being hanged 
for a bushrangmg murder on the 
Ovens Diggings, m Victoria, 

Jn the Clarke Brothers, Garrett 
was equally unfortunate, for, before 
Tom Clarke "turned ouf", nerther 
he, nor his two brothers associating 
with him to make them the terror 
of the Monaro, had been m gaol, 
with one minor exception, Tom spent 
= few days m Braidwood lock-up, 
after voluntarily surrendering to the 
Polee for the theft of a horse (of 
which tha police had no record), He 
made a grol-break and became one 
of Australas wild colori boys 
gone wilder. 

Lookme back on Garrett's record, 
it seems apperént that his claim to 
fame as the ace bushranger of New 
Zealand has lle to support it in 
criminal acts m New Zealand It 
xests on petty theft, gaol violence, 
and one major easa of highway rob- 
hery under arms "Thot msjor case 
was overshadowed by the prim hor- 
Tor of fiva murders in one day 
staged by Burgess, Kelly and Sulli- 
van under the leadership of a "clean 
skm”, Levy. 

But, Garrett did get much more 
publicity, snd most of it was from 
the pen of Garrett He died a frea 
man, but with hus aura of ill-fame 
self-polisbed, at Lytileton, at tha 
KE of seventy-five, 


EVEN THE BiG SHOTS FALL 


rf 一 and millions were ©. ered 4 


N the Inte summer of 1951, resi- 

dents of Bonn, Germany, whose 
duties took them past the offices 
of the Mmusiry of Economy, were 
puzzled by a new buildme that was 
being erected on a vacant lot near ut 
The vacant lot belonged to the Min- 
istry, and building operations were 
bemy pushed m fienzied haste Em- 
ployees of the Ministry knew noth- 
ing sbout it, end they could think 
of no reason for the new building, 
or for the panic hasle of the opera- 
tions A few top officials had scraps 
of mformation, but only scraps, only 
enough to excite more curiosity, 
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J was all conducted with the utmost seer this 


pain 
| 


ТІЛІ 


The building was not Iarse, it was 
about the size of a cottage, while itc 
dimensions, end the arrangement of 
Jis rooms, failed to fit the desim of 
any residence ever known Nor was 
it а good buiding 1 was hemg 
thrown torelher without thought of 
architectural beauty or durability, 
or snything that anyone could mag- 
inc Tk was completed ghoul the 
middie of August, and neither the 
workmen who bult ıt, nor the people 
who saw it being built, could even 
guess at sts purpose 

Truck-loads of cases began to ar- 
rive They were corned into the 
place with attentive cere, "Tha un- 
loading was supervised by a tall, 
husky German іп his late thirties, 
and by a lovely young blonde The 
tall man rarely spoke; hus face was 


ways a blank mask, and he issued 
dere curtly Не got rid of the car- 
lers as quickly as possible, end none 
the nexghbourhood。 or m the 
istry, knew bim, none, that 1s, 
ері one top offictxl and the Mm- 
ter himself 

One or two top officisls knew that 
Mis name was Hermann Memcke, 
and that the grT was said (о be hus 
есе, but, from the time the cases 
arnved with their fragile contents, 
М September 2, 1951, the buidmz 
remamed closed and locked, and 


Mancke remamed msde with his 


blonde assistant 

Then, at ten o'clock on the morning 
of the 2nd, a procession of rbitermi 
ews armyed at the make-shuft 
buddng They carried pohücrms 
and some of the richest men m Ger- 
many, tycoons of the big coal and 
sies] monopolies and bankers 

As soon ss the company was in- 
side, the doors were securely locked, 
and all the windows were shuttered 
Meineke led them briskly to the cen- 
tral pert of the building, and they 
stood on a platform overlooking а 
small, but imtriguingly desimed, 
ehemieal laboratory They looked 
down on a maze of coiled glass tubes, 
and of huge glass phials, with a 
muWisture electric furnace at its 
beart The furnace was already 
lowing to a white heat, snd the girl 
wes busy with an array of serentific 
instruments 

Meincke allowed cach of the vis- 
tors to examme the substance with 
which he was to charge the retort 
Each guest satisfied himself that ihe 
material was, im fact, » very com- 
mon, and cheap, coal denvsüve 
Then Memcke end the girl put on 
yas-masks, and commenced the great 
experment. The group of million- 


aires watched, and held their breath, 

The progess of the experiment was 
spectacular There was at first a 
soft lussmz sound which rose to a 
roar Multi-coloured gasses began to 
coil through the glass tubes, glow- 
ing like opal In response to curi 
nods from Memcke, the grl fed 
small quantities vf other substances 
io the furnace from time (о time, 
and the glowmg gasses crept along 
the glass сойз, filled giant phils, 
forced themselves up into more coils 
and finally the opalescent snake of 
gas returned 1p the furnace 

There was a muffled report that 
shook the bulding In the same m- 
stant, Memcke yetked down а switch 
and cut off the power to the fur- 
nace 

The privileged spectators leaned 
forward eagerly while Memcke and 
his mece emptied the contents of the 
retort onto а marble-topped table 
They did 26 very calefully, and then 
removed them masks Тһе residue 
was a powder-fine, ssh-white dust, 
and Memeke beckoned the group to 
the table. They stood close around 
1t, watthung while the girl sifted the 
dust through 4 fine filter In the 
dusi was a small diamond 

The company went to another 
room, leavmg the blonde srl to 
clem up the laboratory The cltys 
Jeading judge of jewels was sum- 
moned, and locked m with the ea- 
alted company He was shown the 
diamond Was it a genume diamond? 
Did it differ m any way from other 
diamonds he sold? 

The expert declared emphatically 
that tt was a diamond of good quel~ 
iiy. Tt was ioo small to be of any 
value, but ifs quality was excellent 
He was dismissed without bemg told 
the origin of the slone, There was 
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one more question, and Meincke 
answered it with brusque confidence 

"The diamond is small" he said. 
“Tt is smali because thu Isboratory 
18 only а modei, the experiment was 
оп a small seale, its purpose was 
За prove my discovery Give me 
propar equipment, and ГП produce 
jigger dzamends.” 

After what they had seen, the 
tycoons were sold They were ready 
to avest and they did, to the tune 
of a million marks 

The story of Meincke's discovery 
was as excitmg as the experiment 
еШ. А busmess expert named 
Ernst Werner had been visting Ber- 
lm. At hus hotel m the Western 
sector, he was told by a visitor of a 
brilliant Berlm engmeer who had 
Perfected a process by which dia- 
monds could be manufactured from 
the by-products of coal His name 
was Hermann Memcke, he was m 
hiding, closely guarded, but he was 
anxious io oifer his discovery to the 
Bonn authorities 

Werner was a close friend of a meh 
official m the Ministry of Economy, 
so Werner flew io Bonn and toid 
his friend 

The Ministry saw the great pos- 
айе m the discovery, and 
brought Memcke out, Тһе matter 
was kept a close secret unti Memeke 
had everything ready to prove hus 
celum 

And now Ж was proved, the ma- 
terial wes ditt-cheap, the diamond be 
produced was a pure diamond Tha 
ete group sitting around a table in 
that make-shift buildmr formed 
themselyes into a company on the 
spot It was later registered as the 
HAMAKG Company It had a large 
capital. 

The only other person taken into 
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the company was Hermann Abs, 
who controlled finances m the Bonn 
Government Meincke was estab- 
lished m a full-scale laboratory om 
the French zone of Germany, and 
left alone 

The affaw remamed a tight secret 
Though the company was registered, 
tts aims were stated m terms so 
general that they gave no funt of its 
real purpose. In spite of which the 
US High Commussioner m Germany 
heard about it, He summoned Erhard, 
the Minister of Economy m the West 
Germim Government, to his head- 
quarters. He told Erhard sll the 
essential details of the secret 
enterprise and then demanded that 
Memcke be transferred to the 
American zone He ergued that the 
Germans couldn't possibly finance 16 
adequately, it needed American 
capital, he said, and he offered twenty 
milhon dollers on condition that he 
was sven control of operations! 

Evherd hedged He pretended that 
X was lus intention all along to 
present the enterprise to the American 
authorities, but only after it became 
^ gomg concern 

The oriranisexs had fabulous offers 
ior the purchase of the scheme, but 
refused to negotiate untl the enter- 
prise had become a gomg concern 
Until they were mass-produemg dia- 
monds of commercial value, they 
weren't prepared to make a deal, 
Securty on Memcke's work was so 
strict that a powerful armed guard 
surrounded the building where 
Meincke worked, accompanied him 
when be went out, and guarded his 
residence nht and дау, 

Hermann Meincke lived for a year 
in the constant company of armed 
guards and police dogs. The tycoons 
and government bir shots poured out 


dheir money, supplymg everything 
that Memeke ordered A year was 
a long fume to wait for results, how- 
ever, and, when none сате, ofi- 
cials commenced further enqumies 
about Memeke's past 一 and they got 
answers 

One day m October, 1952, the polce 
who were guarding Meineke sud- 
denly got orders to arrest hum 

Erhard had leerned that Hermann 
Memeke was a fraud He was neither 
an enEmeer nor a scientist He had 
been a policeman, had done tme 
for swindling, had become а private 
detective and had used that oceupa- 
tion as a cover for burglary He 
had served mghteen months for that 
erime 

The beautiful “mece” was another 
gnol-bird, and she was the brams 
behind the fraud. The diamond that 
came out of the retort on September 
2, 1951, had been tucked under her 


finper-nail until it was time to let 
1t Шор mto the filter It had been 
so simple! 

Centunes before that, Casanova 
had swindled people by вшойаг 
meane | Somt-Germame, another 
mountebank, wore huge diamonds 
which he claimed to have made 
himself Мапу celebrated alchem- 
isis, from the Middle Ages onwerd, 
swindled gullible isnoramuses with 
the same trick, even Edgar Wallace 
wrote a book based on a modem 
version of the old trick, But it re- 
mamed for a shabby house-breaker 
and his shop-worn floosie to put that 
ancient fraud over оп а national 
seaie that aroused international m- 
terest 

The German court that tried 
Memcke rave him only a year They 
couldn't be too hard on him, he had 
given Germany its best laugh smoe 
the war. 
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Below Yes, Rod is a dancing teacher ond just to keep ah eye on him 
Dale is enrolled as а рир] Неге is ona моу, men of making you 
spouse take orders from you Qverleaf Dale does а high kick m thi 
high-spof number of Lou Walters’ show W fh such оп expanent of the 
can-con you can understand why Rod keeps ап eye on hs wife 


Dancer Date Эйола tubers u | 


with pare Rod, ор a dance 
routine, The tive are professionals. 
and theinhabitat is Broadway 
fealous lovers?~Maybhe xou can 
understand when you. know. that 
Rod is Dale's husband. 


“Well, goodnight, Richard And don't worry about my 
headache — Рт probably just hungry.” 
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f. 


FRANCIS HAMILTON 


ЕТЕ sat on his favourite rear stool 

in the Blue Lamp and ripped the 
Gibson cocktail his favourite bar- 
tender brought him He was thinking 
of Blowe, a millon years gone now, 
a milhon years, seven or aght fav- 
ourite bars and a baker's-dozen fav- 
ourite barienders 

This опе seid "Tm gonna leave 
you now, Mr Lockner Split shift 
tonlght" He stripped off hm apron 

"Unfinished business, Jerry? Blonde 
or brunette?” 

Jerry grmned, watching Mr Garri" 
#an at the other end of the bar Then 
he disappeared. 

Pete played with the change trom 
a five, ins mind, snnoyingly, still on 
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same coin- 


WHO KILLED MY WIFE? 


Eloise. The divorce had been final a 
week ago Today his bank told him 
she'd cashed the draft for twenty- 
five thousand That ended it, com- 
pleted the divorce settlement, and 
left Pete with the mickels and dimes 
he'd started with Well, there'd been 
at least a year they loved each 
other 

He looked up, surprised to find 
thst Garrigan had moved his drink 
down the ber io Join him Garrigan 
had an office on Pete's floor, they'd 
drunk together before, but there was 
Something jarrmg about Garrigan 
Noiung Pete was sure of—just that 


Garrigan was too smooth—and too 
fat. 


Pete cauldn‘t be paid back in tha 
по, sho had ta short- 
change him into a hot-squat 


"p just got a bid to this cocktail 
party, Lockner Come on with me. 
Tvs always easier to break away 1 
there's two of you" 

“Why go at all?" Pete sud snap- 
pshly He felt like he needed a 
tonic 

"She's a client of mme ' He игш- 
med sleekly, reminding Pete of а 
performing seal “Got to keep ‘em 
happy" 

Pete waiched the new bartender 
holdmg down Jerry's stshon He was 
the surly onc, who made weak Gib- 
sons 

Pete was suddenly impatient with 
unsociabie bartenders — "Lets go 
then," he decided out loud . ・ 

‘They knocked айаш, louder, at the 
fourth floor epartment Pete laughed 
easily "Quiet, for s party," he sad 
to Garrigan "Sure its the right 
might?" 

Garripam examined his watch. 
"Early, maybe" He pulled out a key 
and looked at Pete mquurngly "We 
could go m and wait" 

Pele eyed the key dubiously He 
"was ready io drop the whole thins, 
но home and read, but Garnmean was 
already using the key They entered 
a room that was hghted, but cold 

"Lasten, 1 don't know about this" 
Pete objected Garrigan hushed bun 
‘Maybe she left a note. I'll take а 
quick look and see what the deal 
as" 

Pete waited unhappily The aperi- 
ment disturbed him, hke an old 
scene revisited, Tike something out 
of boyhood coming beck to memory 
He saw the piano, and realised with 
a wrench, he hadn't played since— 
He heard Garriga cursing in the 

back, end hurried to hum 

Garrigan was shalin "Let's get 
out of here, E can't get mixed up m 


this I'm on thin ice with the wife 
already" 

Pete seed him by the shoulders. 
‘What the hells the metier?" he 
shouted The guy wore on his nerves 

Garngan pomted dumbly "She's m 
there, dead" He twisted his hands 
“Look, І was lym;, this dame was 
no chent of mune She's well you 
know" He fumbled for a handker- 
chief "I got kids," he muttered. 

"Yoah, 1 know," Pete sud Не 
pushed through mto the bedroom 
Something m black negtgee lay 
across the quilted bed Nyloned legs 
stuck out Pete stepped closer, his 
mouth burmng dry as he saw the 
curve of her leg, the dark curling 
hair, inky black before the Ше had 
been beaten out of her Pete's pulses 
pounded as he looked down for a 
second, hopelessly 

He turned her over, feelmg gingerly 
the still family warm flesh through 
the chiffon He needn't look at the 
httle жр? face that had never grown 
up, he knew now why the room was 
famthar He'd hved with that fur- 
miture, some of the best months of 
lus hfe 

More than the pam of death in her 
face was the surprise, the ame- 
ment that anyone could be so cruel 
to her 

Pete sud quietly, "She used to be 
my wife" 

Garrigan stuttered 

"Hold it" Pete sud curtly “W 
talk about it later, with the cops" 

Gerrigen shook his head vigorously 
"Қо, We'll yet out of here," he ar- 
gued "My kids—" 

‘Shut up!" Pete tried to thnk He'd 
figured Gargan for tougher than 
this The setup bothered him She'd 
cashed that draft today If he knew 
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Eloise, she'd still have the money 
around, carelessly The dresser pro- 
bably Or her handhar 

Garran started ta srm, shekly 

"You're not m so good shape your- 
self, chum.” 

"How's that asam?" 

“You came here this afternoon, 
killed your ex-wife an a jealous rage 
Then you get me to come with you 
later, to discover her What if the 
police thought that?" 

Pete studied him "You could ex- 
plam it, for me" 

"Sure. Tf І was m the right mood" 

"Wait 4 mmute, Garugan You try- 
inr to threaten ms?" 

"Oh, no Gzrrigan said smoothly. 
"Just showing you how our interests, 
uh... comede We both leave now, 
quietly, chur?" 

Pete cursed him mentally. But 
maybe Gazrigsn was might Pete had 
made a call nearby that afternoon 
They could place hum m the neigh- 
bourhood 

"Straghten up the place, then, 
Wipe out your prints, you know 
where you left them” 

Gerrigan moved out Quickly, Pete 
shuffled through the drascer, and the 
handbag on top, full of women's goo 
No dongh She would not have 
banked it Сагпей it а few days, 
worned about it, then called him to 
ask what to do Money war somes 
thmy Eloise never understood. 

Pere stiffened, the doorbell was 
buzzing He peered from the bed- 
room Gargan had heard too, war 
standmg near the door, hand m top- 
coat pocket 

The rattle of keys sounded Pete 
groaned Eloise had banded out keys 
io the whole army One man at в 
time m her Ме was Eloie's idea of 
complete banality 


76 CAVALCADE July, 1954 


A men came through the door 
Pete saw only a band of woolly zed- 
dish har below his hat before Gar- 
ngan struck. The man dropped and 
Garngen leaped astride him, blud- 
Eeon ready, 

Pete came from the bedroom, knelt 
at the man's side "Know him?" he 
asked 

Garrigan, breathmg heavily, shook 
lus head Pete saw his weapon was 
the carved wooden Balmese figure 
Eloise kept on her wight stand He 
remembered, dully, the night he got 
at for her m Chinatown Pete füp- 
ped the man over, looked at a pasty 
face, upslantm& blond eyebrows He 
searched him 

"Goes by the name of James Hwt- 
gens Out of town" The man 
breathed, unrhythmueslly “I guess 
you had to hit him" 

Garrigan absently handed hum the 
figurme. "Let's ‘go, then No argu- 
nent huh?” Garngan sud 

"And no cops" Pete took the 
figurme, wiped it off carefully with 
his handkerchief He noted the little 
smear of blood on it 

"And no cops I don't Ike thus" 

"You don't Іше it, I don't lke it 
Who doss like if?" Pete snarled "I 
hope we're doing the right thing 
Let's go io your house, we need то 
buld up our ilb: a little Your 
wife is home?" 

They got out of the building un- 
seen, walked five blocks and picked 
up the next cruusmg cab for Garri- 
gan's housa 

"What about tet cocktail party?" 
Pete asked 

"Something that came up the last 
minute" Garran shook his head 
sadly "I bad a telephone message 
at the office, that's all Could have 
been a frame,” 
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"And then you mek me ont, of 
all guys, to take along" 

Garrigan sad he wos damned 
sorry, he'd never known "You must 
have left her some ішпе ago And 
she called herself Murman " 

"A year," Pete seid "She loft me” 
He thought of the men she must 
have taken up with — Lirhtweights 
like Garngan “It was her maiden 
name," he added Suddenly he was 
sorry for bis stubbornness that had 
led him to let her drop completely 
out of asht If he'd kept an eye on 
Ier, this never would have hap- 
pened 

Garritan had a home in Forest 
Hills, not impos but still not bad 
They were tskrng off topcoats m the 
hallway when а grl called 

Gargan choked a greeting and 
Mrs Garigan came down the stars 
She was pert-nosed and violet-eyed, 
pretty and Irish, with the darindest 
head of lemon-yellow hair Pete had 
ever seen She rocked him back on 
lus wheels, x beautiful piece of foods 
hike that hooked up with a jerk hike 
Garngen 

"Surprise! You ssid you'd be work- 
ши late” He» voice rang belle im 
Pete's heart 

Garritan mumbled about meet; 
Pete "Old pal, you know Let Id 
thing go for tonight” 

"Жашо just couldn't wat to get 
me here and show you off" Pete 
sad 

Low Garrigan looked puzzled 'Fat- 
zo?" She turned to her husband 
"That's a name you never told me 
about" she sad mnocently 
"Should have seen him in prep 
school,” Pete said quickly “You'd 
never recopmze this svelte creature” 
Lois laughed. "Tell hum about the 
dict, Latham" 
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баттап looked embarrassed Pete 
dubbed the needle agam "Diet? You 
should Бате seen him put away that 
double porterhouse tonight ТЕП take 
Шт seven weeks of cottaze cheese 
entrees fo make up for it" 

Gerrizan started to protest, then 
changed his mund When Lor went 
io get them drinks he glared at 
Pete "Want to laugh yourself mto 
the pas chamber, joker?" 

"Shut up, Pete said, "With that 
stuff at home, why play sround with 
every tramp downtown? You're a 
louse, Garrignn" 

Gerngan was puiling and stutter- 
108 when she came back Pete knew 
he should stay longer to make it 
look better, but every time he 
glanced st Lois pam sank а little 
deeper mío his heart He pleaded an 
early morning engagement and broke 
away, gomg straght to his down 
town «partment. 

His key was just an inch from the 
lock when he checked it The sound 
of someone shufflmg about mside 
came through the cheap door Pete 
warily backed away, consider 
There was nothms m there io at- 
tract burglars He went downstairs 
to the basement, then up the back 
way through the dehvery alley 
Grunly he saw shadows on the 
shade of hs bedroom window He 
climbed the steps softly, let imself 
in through the kitchen door oif the 
service porch He jstened at the 
door between hving room and kit- 
chen, wishing sharply that he had a 
доп Fists would have to do He 
wanted, fighting to breathe evenly 
The smell table lamp was on in 
the hving room, he saw through the 
crack in the door Someone came 
trom the bedroom Pete's throat tight- 
ened in anger It was Hurtgens, 


Trying a stack 
olas from his dresser drawers | 
artgens placed them on the table, 
art expertly gomg through them. | 
There were thmps there Pete 
uld just ss soon keep secret, old 
zs between him and Eloise His 
па closed on the knob tentatively, 
да then а barrage of knocks hit the 
t door 
Hurtgens started, and the knocks 
came aram, hader Hurtgens stuffed 
Tus loot mto s drawer mnd paused, 
uneertum Pete got ready to move | 
af he came kitchenware 
"Open up, Lockner We saw you 
commg in" The voice at the door 
"was detached, оола], Pete could al- 
most sce the ghnt of a polceman's | 
badge m Ив cold tones 
Hurtrens muttered, "Comimg ' He 
looked about, snatched up hornrlm 
readıny spectacles Pete had left on 
the table He hurried to the bedroom 
and came back wearing Petes plad 
dressmg gown He opened the door | 
casually Two young cops a prowl 
car team, shouldered in 
"Headquarters hes been trying to 
yet m touch with you” n cop said 
Hurtgens looked at them with dis- 
interest "Wart a minute It must be 
Lockner you want I'm just а frend 
of his from out of town” 
"Yeah? Where is Lockner?" 


ped hus fingers "Не told me this 
afternoon he had to go see his cx- 
wile That's right But don't ask me 
where she lives.” 

The cops exchanged glances 
me check your identification 
you're s friend of hus?" a 

While one cop checked Hurtgens’ 
papers, the other used the phone 
Pete couldn't hear hus low tones, but 


“Let 
So 


Hurigens thousht а minute, snap- | 
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apparently he talked with headquar- 
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fers. Thea the cops warned Hurt- 
gens to have Lockner соте im to 
headquarters. 

"Nothing serius, 1 hope?" Huri- 
sens said The cop, closing the door, 
sneered 

"We just figure he killed his wife, 
thet's all" 

The suddenness with which Hurt- 
rens moved when the door closed 
startled Pete Glasses and robe were 
whipped off and Hurtgens ploughed 
toward the Kitchen They collided 
and Hurtzens grunted as Pete folded 
arms about bis middle They orashed 
to the ,kitchen floor and exquisite 
torture split through Pete’s nerve 
centres as he felt the full force of 
Hurtgen’s knee 

Skull-poppinz blows rained against 
his face ond jews, nght and lefts 
intermixed Then the back of his 
head struck hard metal and he went 
out, 

Pete came to and disentangle 
himself from the kitchen range 
Hurtuens was rone, out the back 
way When Pete's head cleared he 
followed hım Hed better get to- 
gether with Garrizen and revise their 
story in the heht of what Hurtgens 
hed told the cops 

Me mervelled at Hurtzons' Barry- 
more-like exhibition. Calmly puttme 
Pete in a jeckpot with a little ad 
bBing They had found Elore al- 
ready. Pete's only defense, the truth, 
would stnk af they picked hum up 
now. 

Pets went back down the steps, 
chmbed a fence, walked = couple of 
blocks and picked up a cab for 
Forest Hills hoping he could sweat 
it out of Garrigan without running 
into cop trouble 

Lights sill flared m the house, 
but М wasn't Fatzo who answered 
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Lois Garrigan wore cream and jade 
себеп, а dressing gown chosen with 
Xreal care to set off the hghts im her 
ham Her eyes were anxious, but she 
couldn't keep the stars from wink- 
ang when she smiled at Pete. 

He learned that Garrgan had re- 
ceived series of phone calls and 
had gone out fo see an urgent chent 
She mslsted thet he come in for 
another drink She didn't have to 
insist very hard to make him stay, 
especially after he sensed the weari- 
ness in her sprit She was fearful 
and worned about something 

Over a bourbon Pete asked pol- 
itely about the health of the chil- 
dren Round-eyed, she looked at him 
and laughed “Don't rush me," she 
sad Pete learned that there weren't 
any children—yet, Gerrigan's plead- 
ing of them was nothing but a bid 
for sympathy 

He took her by the shoulders, won- 
dering how much he should tell her. 
He kept bis face а blank and sad 

"Listen He may be in a jam How 
serious, I don't know” His voice sil 
casual, he added, "I don't think you 
should sit here all evening worry- 
any He—it just isn't worth it? 

She gave wey to a soft, sweet- 
smelling bundle thet ley nghty m 
hus arms, crying Pete held her а 
Precious moment until she pulled 
awey, gently "I knew something 
was wrong He's never brought any- 
one here before, and he acted so 

nervous” 

Pete made a smell advantage of 
at "You love your husband, don't 
you?” She locked away from him, 

"I don't want to see him suffer 
Just whet has he done?” 

"Maybe nothing But PE find out. 


He decided ii was time for some 
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quick research at the Blue Lamp 
Jerry, he found with approval, had 
returned behind the bar He splashed 
a little water into a donble shot of 
bourbon for Pete and stood back lo 
watch him drink, hus eyes a del- 
cate shadmg of non-comnuttel blue 

“Things have been happening” 
the bartender sud Pete rave him a 
quiek look 

"Some men were here asking about 
you І think they were detectives" 

Pete nodded, easily "They thmk I 
killed my wife Ex-wife," he 
amended, "What did they want?” 

derry Кері hus dead pan Little 
thmgs When you were in last, who 
you left with, how much you'd been 
drinking, what sort of humour you 
wae m Just httle things" 

Pete smiled "How did you de- 
Scribe my humour, for instance” 

“That it probably wasn't your fault, 
Just ulcers” 

"Good." 

Jerry went down the bar and was 
busy making a par of buttered rums 
Then he came back "Another hmi. 
A big man wilh a slent-eyed fat face 
сате in" 

Pete's brain ticked off automate- 
ally "Hurtgens!" 

"He asked me the name of the 
man who left here culier with Mr, 
Gau He wasn't а detective,” 
Jerry said "He pad те" 

Бо saying, Jerry took а folded bil 
out of his pants pocket and shpped 
at m the canister for the Polco 
and Firemen's Widows Fund on the 
backbar 

Pete looked at him questoninsly 

"He save me а tenner not to say 
he was askmg for you,” Jerry said 
"1 didn't earn ft, did I?" Jerry moved 
away 

What was Hortscns building? He 
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must have known Garrigan before, 
judang by the question he'd put to 
Jerry. Pete meant to ask Jerry sbot 
that, but the bartender came hurry- 
mg back, a warning im lus face 

'Shanzers Mr — Lockner 
checking them hats" 

Pete grabbed a look The two men, 
kusky rounded, greying, smelled and 
looked squad room, ryht down to 
the bulging eapped toes of their des 
pertmenl-1ssue shoes 

Jerry füeked a bar towel “Might 
ло back to tht kitchen, he sug- 
gested "Бес what ehef's төгуді; for 
lunch tomorrow.” 

Pete zuiped hs dnnk and moved 
through the back of the bar From 
the eover of the kitchen door he 
watched the cops range the zoom 
When he left, one of them was in 
deep conversation with Jerry ‘The 
others were prowhng about 

Pete took а couple of turns around 
The block, atyung with himself 
Figure it out, Lockner You always 
got A for effort in school, Gonna let 
a fat geezer hke Garman get away 
With if? What could he get away 
with? What did he have on the fre, 
and where were Eloise’s 25,000 elack- 
ers, anyway? 

He found himself standing за front 
of hs own offiee building, and 
thoughi of zom up to his oifice to 
phone Jerry at the Blue Lamp 

He went up to his suite op the 
eighth foor, snapped on the big 
hehts, thought better of it, snapped 
them off, and groped for the small 
areen-shaded lamp at his desk No 
use advertismy 
His hand closed on the lamp shade 
and he snatched it back in surprise 
The shade was warm He turned it 
on and studied и, then sat down at 
lus desk and ht & cigarette 
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The desk drawer was loose, He 1an 
a finger along the upper surface and 
found where the lock had been pried 
open, He exemuned the other desks 
and the small file section Someone 
had gone over the oifice carefully, 
leaying few sgns of his work other 
thon the broken locks 

A great might for breakmg and 
entermg, Ерінбе apartment, Pete's 
apartment and office, and now—Pete 
jumped up, remembermy Garrigen's 
office was on the same foor, on the 
opposite side of the buuldmg 

Light wes comeng through the 
ground glass door but x snapped out 


as he approached He flattened 
against the wall until the door 
opened slowly, cautiously, then he 


levelled off and hit, bursting the 
door open mto the bulk of a man 

There came a gasp from him as 
Pete belted him hard, two fists to 
his middle. He came back clawmg, 
thumbs probing for Pete's eyes and 
Pete backed away, thmking about 
the kneemy he'd gotten before 

The bulky man rushed hun and 
Peie exchanged two more hooks m- 
to the enemy's middle for a bruising 
blow on his forehead, high, They 
traded positions, until the man was 
backed agamst the desk Pete heard 
hun searchmg behind him, and 
sensed the snap throw commg He 
dropped and an inkwell splattered 
the wall behmd bim 

A siren growled in the street be- 


It 
you'd 
taken 
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Schumann s 


low. Both men ішпей an ear to it. 
His opponent was breathmg m short 
rasping intakes, suffering from the 
effort He spoke, croakmgly。 "Break 
ж off, kid Coppers on the way up 
here now" 

"What do you 
growled 

"Look," the guy зай, reasonably, 
Pete relaxed his hands, and some- 
thing exploded on his chin, Не didn't 
Zo down, but he was too dazed to 
argue any more The man was gone 

Pete pulled  hunself together, 
washed his eyes and face m the 
closet washhow! He looked around 
the office, it had gotten the same 
treatment as hm Not Garman, then 
Casually, Pete flipped open a desk 
drawer, saw Garrizan’s company 
cheque book He opened it to the 
last entry and noted the balance 

Seven hundred thirteen dollars and 
six cenis. Enough to buy three 
squares а day and cigarettes beside, 
but only peanuts m the operation of 
^ business like this Expenses could 
sat it up m а week Which might 
explam Mrs Gamigan's worries She 
knew they were sbort end she wea 
pining a lot of hopes on the chent 
Fatzo had supposedly gone to mter- 
view 

Pete tarred no longer, but hustled 
down the hall and ducked into the 
stairway when he heard the elevator 
coming up. The two plamclothesmen 
he'd seen m the Blue Lamp got out. 


want?” Pete 


this morning, 
you'd be feeling 
much better NOW! 
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They aimed for Раев office. 


do, call Jerry He got to a pay 
phone and tried the Blue Lamp, but 
dhe bartender had zone out afam 
He'd have to take a chance on getting 
do bis apertment He could pick up 
& few clothes there and lay up m a 
hotel somewhere unt the odds 
shifted in hus favour He was sure if 
he could get Latham Garngan alone 
for ten mmutes he'd know the name 
of Elone's küler 

Garrigsn hadn't spoken two words 
of truth yet, but Pete was set to 
sweat 1t out of him, 14 the cops didn’t 
krab ether himself or Ganrigen first 

He approached his apartment cau- 
tiously, stopping m the allmht drug 
store across the street for сойее and 
watching the entrance opposite him, 
А familiar figure сете through the 
door, waited іп the foyer to hght a 
cigarette, then advanced mto the 
street, pulling his hat low over his 
fece, perhaps to shield it from the 
wind 

Н was Jerry Pete pud up and 
hurried across the street but the ber- 
tender was gone He wondered what 
was on Jerry's mind, to look hm 
up this tme of mzht He found the 
answer m his rooms—a man sitting 
m hus big readme char with a gun 
за his lap 

Tt was Gargan His eyes wore 
glazed, crazy-locking Pinpoints of 
moisture beaded his forehead. Pete 
walked closer and Garrigan rarsed 
the gun m his left hand 

"Sit down, the fat man sad 
"Copsll be right over" A fant grin 
twisted bis smooth chops and he 
spoke breathlessly, as if he'd run a 
great distance. 

"I turned you zm," Garrigan sad 
"You killed your wife" He held his 


He remembered what he was gomg | 
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right hand tight mside his coat 

"The hell" Pete growled quietly 
"You beat her head in with that 
wooden fiturme for a chunk of 
stmkmg money. You're broke, Garri- 
gan" 

The man m the char made a sour 
face "I needed dough,” he mut- 
tered, vacanily. "She laughed st me 
when І asked for №" He spat, dryly 
“Laughed " 

Pete winced He remembered her 
accusing, bedevilng laughter It had 
started just before she left him 

German grmned agam. "Stay in 
front, Where I can watch you I 
phoned the cops you went there with 
me, killed her m a jealous rave" 

"You can’t prove it." 

“Death-bed statement I'm done 
for" He spat away a fleck of foam 
“I said you blackmailed me to alibi 
you I pretended to go along, uni 
I could get to the cops" 

"You're dymg, Garrigan" 

“PI last Long enough." 

"Who got you? Rurtgens?” 

“That cheap con? He was just after 
her money Saw news story about 
divorce settlement" 

"Jerry, then?” 

"Leave hum out of it. Jerry's okay” 
Gargan gmnned agam “You got 
me, Lockner,” His voice faded off 
Pete walked up to him, cautiously. 

Gerrigan laid the gun down m his 
lap. Now he wasn'l seems any more 
"Lor" he whispered "She'll be 


okay — she — she'll be all right” 

Now he wasn't living any more 

Pete slipped his hands inside Gar- 
rugans coat They came away sticky 
He was soaked m blood. Probable 
knife wound Gargan had an ap- 
Pointment with the cops, but he 
hadn't lasted long enough 

ТЕ they pinned Garrigan’s death on 
tum—Pete saw the acom m Lois’ 
cycs. No, if he took the rap, 16 had 
io be for anything else but Garri- 
Fan 

Why had Garngan gotten it? Pete 
searched him for the money Noth- 
ing. Nothing, but m the topcoat 
pocket a smear, Dried blood? 

Every place on the creuit had 
been searched tonzght Except Garrl- 
gans house If Garrigan had done 
the searching, all might But Hurt- 
gens? Or Jerry? He thought of how 
Gerrlgan hed died, and Eloise He 
thought of Lois Garngan, all alone, 
wong. 

Suddenly, he had to get to Lois. He 
could explain all this later He put 
bat and coat back on 

Two men were watting for the 
elevator im the lobby He'd seen them 
before, the plamcelofhesmen at the 
Blue Lamp. 

"М1. Lockner, Í presume?" the cop 
sad with a surly lecr 

*"Yowl find а body m ту Шиши 
room," Pete sad "They got Garn- 
gan" 

“Yeah We had lus call It's mot 
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bout ts be married 


entirely unexpected you know" 

Pete frowned. “Whoever got Garri- 
gan is probably on his way to Gar- 
Pigam's house now His wife ought to 
bave protection.” 

The cops exchanged winks, “An- 
other load off your mund, muster 
She'll get protection Especially after 
you're locked up" 

They went in where what was left 
of Garrigan sat The cops whistled 
"Busy day, Lockner First your wife 
Then hum" 

“What makes you think エッ 

"Shut up" The cop who did the 
talking sniffed delicately at Garr- 
&an's sun, but didn't touch it “He 
was playms around with your wife" 

“He killed her," Pete said weary, 
“because she laughed at ыт Be- 
cause she had money Somebody else 
is after that dough. It's not on bum, 
but maybe he left it st his hou: 

Pete was very tied of talk, He 
walked casually to Garrizn's body 
"Don't touch," the cops ered, but 
Pele had the gun by then, Garr- 
gan's gun, and he held it on them 
“All right, moye, you guys In the 
closet " 

The two cops were pale “Don't 

blow your top, Lockner We'll see 
you get я break You're makmg it 
worse” 
Не got their guns, tossed them on 
the floor, snd savagely prodded thc 
two of them into the bedroom closet 
and locked the door It wouldn't 
hold long, but he didn't need much 
of д start 

He got to Forest Hills fast, and 
walked the last four blocks to Gar- 
тапа There were no suspicious 
ears in sight 

Lights were still on m the house 
Pete kept a bir spreading fig tree 
between himself and the light, and 


made the base of the tree He skinned 
up at 

Pete shivered in the tree Maybe 
he'd miscalculated Не perked up 
when he heard a car roll gently to 
a stop down the sireet He heard 
the faint уоюез of man, and the 
Soft scrape of fect. 

Hus hopes sagged The cops bad 
gotten onto ms idea, but they were 
blockms off the house, ruming 1% 
Ws bait 

Busy with his worries, he heard 
the new sound for a while without 
pensmg what it was, until finally he 
got it, 2 fant squeaking noise that 
alternated with s light tanpma It 
came from the rear door of the 
house, screened ой from bum by 
ornamental shrubbery Someone was 
working with a rlasseutter. 

Pete slid to the round, took three 
deep breaths and rushed. When he 
lut the first step of a porch а dark 
fure turned from the door and 
grunted а curse 

He pulled his head m and drove 
m and under against the man's body 
Famt might hght told him it was 
Hurtgens 

Pete screamed Outside the fence 
the sentry came to life He heard 
whistles and running men He belted 
Hurtgens back arsiost the door, and 
the man's hand groped behind him 
on the steps 

Pete ghmpsed : as he sprang—a 
six-inch slim commando knife In 
mud-ar Pete wrenched his body 
around so that he came down on 
Hurigens’ feet first He heard the 
shrek of a pinned snunal as his 
heel crunched the knife hand at the 
wrist. 

One of the игеу-һацей cops he'd 


left locked im his apartment puffed | 
up He gave Pete a dirty look | 
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"Tough, huh,” he said to nobody. 
"Better put the cuffs on him" Then 
his cye fell on Hurtzens. 

"Oh, ho An old friend,” he sad, 
brightemmz “Sioux City Jimmy, the 
widows’ fevourite, I do declare 
Quite a haul, the two of them” 

"Wait a minute,” Pete growled, 

"The cop turned on him, snarhng 
"Don't tell me you got another ex- 
planation” 

"That big hole in Garrisan’s chest 
Try the kmfe for size.” Pete was 
feehnz funt “I'm Бейше xt fits" 
Now he knew why Garritan had 
shielded Hurtgens—so that there 
wouldn't be any chance for the police 
to hear about the stolen money 

The cop stared. "AID right," he or- 
dered “The coroner's man has got 
Garngan now Take the knife out 
there end see who's right If it fits, 
ГШ buy this guy a ogar” 

Tt did And the trace of blood m 
Garngan’s pocket was from Eloise 
He'd stuck the Balanese figure there 
after usmg it on her 

Hurtvens talked He was conning 
Eloise for an investment and she 
asked her boy friend, Garrigan, 
what he thought Garrigan tried to 
cut himself m When Eloise called 
him on it, he slugged her 

Hurtgens, kill-erazy at the loss of 
ius mark, knifed Gamigan trymg to 
make him talk about the suddenly 
missing eash—which was still miss- 
mg. d 


Smoking ihe grey cop's two-bit 
gar, Pete got to the Blue Lamp 
just before closmg ішпе 

"So the cat scratched you,” Jerry 
said, angpecting Pete's face, 

"Some cat" Pete sud "PI have 
a Gibson” 

Jerry brought it, brimftd end 
strong. 

And,” Pete added, “Pll take what 
Garmgan left for his wife.” 

"There must be a mistake, chum.” 
Terry shook hus head bkmdly. 

Pete put an edge to his vore. 
"Don't be stupid They could ret 
you yet, as an accessory For helping 
hide Gargan m my rooms 

"I didn’t" Pete said, "mention 
your name to the cops But I miyht 
drop back by headquarters tonight.” 

Shruggmg, the bartender wen! to 
the register on the backhar, pulled 
а manila envelope from behind it 

"And a stamp," Pete said. 

He put Garrizan's name and office 
address in the upper left corner and 
addressed the envelopa to Mrs Gar- 
ngan at the Forest Hills number 
Gargan wouldn't have left her 
enough to pay for his funeral. 

Jerry took off hms apron and 
walked out Pete sighed He hoped 
the money would all be back m the 
family, some day. But he'd have to 
look for a new bar now, and a new 
bartender He savoured the Gibson 

Hell of a note Jerry made the 
only good ones m town 
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CELL TO LET 


KATHLEEN. RYAN 


This murdar-bent con handed himsalf his crima-carned penalty. 


ООР evening Warden Say, you 
look worried" Junmy Salmon, 
reporter, pushed his hat to the back 
of his head and straddled a chan 
"One of your bed boys acing un?’ 
Warden Brown shook his head 
slowly ‘I wish it were as sumple ав 
that,” he sad ^I con handle dis- 
turbances in prison It’s when a шап 
1eaves 一 s man who is better behind. 
bars That's when I commence to 
worry" 

"But that isn't your worry, War- 
den,” objected Jammy "You're not 
responsible for a man after he gets 
ont" 

"I know, Jimmy. Warden Biown 
smiled ruefully "But I'm worned 
about Dan Bellmger just the same 
He's no good A killer" 

"Sey I remember him," Jimmy said 
thoughtfully "Covered ms tal 
‘Wasn't it about five years azo?” 

Werden Brown nodded ‘Bellmger 
got out today He was a model pris- 
oner, bui I always had the feeling 
that he was just nmrkmg time That 
he had some unfinished busmess io 
take cure of when he was given lus 
freedom It wasn't anything that you 
could put your finger on He didn't 
‘dk much when he was awake—and 
—this may sound crazy, but he talked 
in hs sleep The guards say he was 
always after а guy named Bil” 

Jummy grmned "Well that's better 
then a moll named Bess" He 4глегей 
himself reluctantly off the cbar and 
started for the door "See you again, 
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Werden ГШ keep my eyes and ears 
open If I happen to come across Bel- 
hnger m town Pl keep you m- 
formed” 

S» + + 

‘Over on the other ade of town Dan 
Bellmger ceased paemg hs small 
bedroom snd threw himself on the 
bed 

A wave of hatred crept over hum 
ike an evil shadow and left hm 
iromblmg Не had always hated ВШ 
Hayes Even m the days when they 
just pmcred fruit hom the pushearts 
over on the East Side Bill had m- 
variably squealed when he got 
cought After doms time im reform 
school, Bill had rot himself a rob 
and Вей gone straught Well, as far 
as Dan was concerned, that was just 
dandy Ав long as Bull kept out of 
his lam, he didn't care what he did 

Dan almost forgot about Bill—unti 
ihe miht Den med to pull the bank 
3b ВШ had recognized him 1ontcrmg 
outside the bank and had notified 
the police They had caught him red- 
handed He didn't have a chance It 
was the last tme that Bill would 
ever squeal on Шр At 2 ат he was 
gomg over io Bills roommg house 
to kll hum 

Slowly the minutes ticked on He 
got up ht a cigarette, commenced 
paemg the room арат At a quarter 
to two he put on Ius overcoat, turned 
up hus collar, nulled a hat well down 
over Ins eyes Five mmutes later he 
ves out on the street. 


Bill uved just two blocks over, in 
old Mrs Benson's roommg house 
Shouldn't be hard to break mto that 
joint, he thought He had hved there 
once himself There was a back win- 
dow Һе used to use when he was 
oui on a Job Mrs Benson had an 
uncanny knowledge of the tme that 
ber roomers got m via the front door, 

“Got a match, buddy? Dan 
whirled around, his hand gripping the 
run m his overcoat pocket But the 
shabby man who asked the question 
didn't look dangerous He fished down 
in lus pocket, silently handed out a 
match The man muttered something 
and shuifled off m the darkness 

Mis Benson’s roomung house was 
im the middle of the block, seperated 
from ats neihbour by a narrow lane 


He walked slowly by the house, noted 
that t was m complete darkness 
From the sidewalk he could see a 
white sign on the front door, but he 
wasn't very curious 

"Probably room to let,” he mut- 
tered to himself Then he gave a dry 
chuckle Tomorrow she could change 
that sign to rooms to let 

Den looked quickly up and down 
the dark street before he ducked m- 
to the lane and made his way to the 
back of the house Then he went to 
the kitchen window and raised 3t 
gently 

There was a peculiar smell in the 
house Like nothmy he bad ever 
smelied before He choked for a min- 
ute, then held Jus breath for fear he 
həd been heard But there was no 
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sound He shivered shghtiy It felt 
Tike а dead house 

He crept across the kitchen and 
opened the door that led mto the 
ball The smell was even stronger 
there, His eyes started to water and 
dus head felt curiously hght He staz- 
fered toward the stars 

Funny how much effort it took to 
climb them He would just at down 
for a mmute and rest, It wouldn't 
matter if Bill hved a few mmutes 
longer few minutes | .. longer 

+ + + 

"Hello, Put Warden Brown оп tha 
phone, will you, please?" Jimmy 
Salmon was plenty excited. "Hello, 
"Warden? Ive rot news for you. You 
don't have to worry any more about 


Dan Belhnger He was found dead | 


іп a roomme house over on the other 
side of town 

“No . no, he wasn't shot. He 
died under most unusual circum- 
stances It seems that old Mrs Benson 
who runs the place decided to call 
in some fumigating experts to de- 
stroy the roaches and bugs that have 
been making the lives of her roomers 
unbearable 

“Well, the extermmators arrived 
last evening and used some new kind 
of powon, spraymr 4 astound the 
house. No one was to be allowed 
back mw the house for thirty-six 
hours 

“Seems that the fumes are as fatal 
to humans as they are to the bugs, 
In fact, the men huny a sign on the 
front door when they left, warning 
people of the danger 

“What's that, Warden? Oh, he 
crawled in а window at the back I 
guess he never even saw the spn 
And, Warden, when Bellmger talked 
in his sleep he told the truth Yesh 

. he was out gunning for а guy 

named Bill" 
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One of the Joys of life is a child, 
li also represents one of the iris 
of Ше But Ше js never dull when 
children are around Sfill, you have 
io rule them firmly. From now on 
that may be hurder, because the cane 
18 disappearing from schools Which 
could mean fewer schoolboy howlers 

But don't think that children are 
not punished ‘They are—they grow 
up and become parents 

One young fellow was learning the 
piano When he returned home from 
hus lesson one dey, his mother said 
"What did the music tencher think 
of your rendilion of the ‘Mommy, 
Noon and Might?" The kid grinned 
and replied "After a few bars, he 
told me to call at a day” 

That same kid called His dog 
"Hoffman" because he didn't Offen- 
bach 

Which reminds us of another kid 
He played his уюп only at night, 
because somcone told him the strmgs 
come from a tom-cat 

Kids know so much about things 
One kid said to lus brother "Mum 
says the stork brought you and Alfie 
апі me as well" His brother gave 
a wry grin "Yeah, Y know," he sad 
"There ain't baen a natural birth m 
tius family for years" 

Oh for adolescence ырау Of 
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course, you know that adolescence 15 
the are when you know why a strap- 
less evening gown ıs held up, but 
you don't know bow. 

And it isn't the cost of a strapless 
Own which matters—it's the upkeep 

When lads are in thei teens, they 
are impossible prizs Like one chap 
who spent hours zlostnr over his 
*ppcarance He was chipped shout it 
by hus father The lad told hus old 
man "1 don't think I am handsome, 
but what's my opinion amunst а 
trurror's?" 

A iot of High School graduates stal 
end a sentence with a parole 

If you are a parent, here is a 
hmt The best fme to redecorate 
youl house is when the children are 
old enough io suggest it, 

If you are a youth remember pro- 
verbs are short sentences based on 
long experience Remember, also, 
that no man becomes wise through 
lus father's knowledge 

Then, of course, there js the classic 
remark of George Bernard Shaw. 
The great man sad “Youth is a 
wonderful thmg What a pity to 
waste it on children” 

We know of a mother wha went to 
a barram sale in Sydney There we 
will let the mater wrest, 
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